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ou too in death, | Eneas' honour'd 
.\ nurſe, 1A” 363-9291 01 335 at 264 
Caieta, gav'ſt theſe ſhores eternal fame. 
And ſtill ſubſiſts the fair renown, and ſtill 
© Thy name (if that be glory) marks the ſpot 
In great Heſperia, where thy tomb is ſeen. 5 

Now when the prince with every ſolemn rite 
Had grac'd her funeral obſequies, and rear d 
High o'er. her turf, a mount of hallow'd: earth; 
His courſe, ſoon as the boiſterous ſeas are calm, 
He with his fleet purſues, and leaves the port, 19 
The breezes at th' approach of night increaſe ; 
Nor did the filver moon averſe appear. | 
His courſe to aid; beneath her trembling ray 
The ſea. reſplendent ſhone; , Faſt by the ſhore 
Of Circe's iſle, rich daughter of the ſun," | 15 
They glide, where, with th' inchanting melody 

Vol. II. * Of 


S, - AE N. E. 1. p. 3 42 Vide 
Ot her celeſtial voice, the makes Leu te 
To mortals inacceſſible, reſound.  _ E 
-ſcented cedar in her pompous hal, © - 
n abſence of the ſan, by night ſhe burns; = 
Whilſt thro' the lender web her 8 
TT" indented comb. From thence the ad 
Of lions fierce, reluctant to their chains, | 
And roaring dreadful in the dead of night ; 
With briſtled hoars, and bears, within their dens 25 
Mad-raging, and the monſtrous howl of wolves. \_ 
Theſe from the forms of men, by potent herbs, 
The cruel goddefs Circe had transform'd 
To the dire ſhapes and viſages of beaſts: ox 
Which horrid changes leſt the pious train, 30 
Forc'd to the fatal F port; might undergo, 
And to ſecure them from that dangerous courle, - 
Neptune their fails with favourable winds 
Diſtended, and beyond the ſhallows drove. — 
And tow the fea bluſtr d with he morning fis, 35 
And in her roſeate car Aurora ſhone." AT vg 
Forthwith' the winds were huſh'd, and 2 3 3 


= _ — 


Subſiding fell, and on a ſurface ſmooth - K + 
Their oars they ply. From hence a ſpacious grove 
Eneas ſaw, 'thfo” which with gentle ftream + - 40 


The Tyber winds, then pours into the main 
In rapid eddies, mix'd with yellow fand. 
Above, around, the various chaunt of birds 
Softens the vocal air, glad as they ly 
Along the ſheltring grove. He bids them ſtrait 45 
To change their courſe, and turn their prove to land- E 
Then joyful to the ſhady ſtream he ſpeedds. 
Now, Erato, aſſiſt! while I difcloſe * eil 
What kings, what times were then, and cite te 
Of antient * ee, foreign feet 50 
dar, A ee een, diger 
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Firſt viſited Aufonia's ado realm © 

And while its battles to their foarce I trace, ” 

Thou, goddeſs ! thou, the pious bard += 

Who ſings of armies ; ſings of horrid wars; © x 

Kings hurried to their graves, the THEE troops, 85 

And all Heſperia der den ie Wins. An 

A nobler ſeries riſes to my view ** 5, * rt 

Of high events! a ſire. w e! a ent! 

This region, theſe fair cities, long in peace 

Latinus rul'd : the hoary king we deem | ee 

From Faunus ſprung, by a A 121 

Marica; Picus too we count the ſire | 

Of Faunus, as this laſt to Saturn ow'd 

His high deſcent, ſource of this antient race. f 

But by heaven's will no iſſue maſculine 63 

Remain'd ; all ſnatch'd in early bloom of youth, 

One heireſs ſole the vaſt inheritance | 

And houſe ſupported, now of years mature, 

And marriageable. From all Latium round, ” 

From all Auſonia, flocking came in crouds 70 

Full many a ſuitor ; but above the reſt A 

Fair, and of graceful mien, young Turnus came, 

From fam'd fore-fathers potent in domain. 

The queen was all on fire to call him fon, 

And haſtens on the match; but dire portents, 75 

With various terrors of the Gods, forbid. 

Full in the middle of the palace ſtood 

A laurel, ſacred deem'd for many a year, 

And thro? devotion from old time preferv'd ; 4 

Which found, when firſt the dome Latinus built, 80 

To Phœbus he devoted, as long fame » * 

Reports, and on his ſwains impos'd the name. 

Here, ſtrange to tell, borne thro' the liquid air 

A ſwarm of bees, upon the higheſt top, 
B 2 | Alighting, 
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Alighting, from a bough depend, and form 85 
A ſudden cluſter, link'd by mutual feet. es BY 
We ſee, at once the ſeer exclaim'd, we ſee, N 
From the ſame parts, a foreigner approach, 

And leading to theſe ſhores a mighty power, | 

That triumphs ofer this citadel and throne. | go 
Then as with waxen tapers he perfum'd | 
The facred altar, while Lavinia ſtood 

Cloſe by her fire, dire omen de Lets 

To catch her flowing hair; at once the fire, 0 
With crackling noiſe, her royal robes conſum'd: 9 
Fir'd were her princely curls, her coronet, | 
Encircled with refulgent jewels, fir d. 

Then all involv'd in wreathes of ſmoke and flame, 
Wide thro' the dome ſhe ſpred th' amazing blaze. 


This a moſt dreadful omen was pronounc'd; - 100 


For it declar'd the fates defign'd to make 

Her name illuſtrious, but a mighty war 

It threaten'd to her people. Now the king, 

Alarm'd with theſe portents, the oracle 

Of Faunus ſought, his fate- predicting fire, | 105 
And there the groves conſults, that riſe beneath 
Albunea's height, ſupreme of foreſts all, 

Thro' which a facred ſpring reſounding rolls, 

And thick thro? air exhales a noiſome ſteam. | 
Th' Italian nations here, and all the land 110 
Of great Oenotria, in their dubious ftraits | 
Reſponſes ſought. The prieſt when to this place 


His gifts he brings, and in the ſilent night 


Lies down in queſt of ſleep, upon the ſkins a 
Outſpred of ſlau ghter'd ſheep, ſees phantoms dire, 115 
Hovering around, in forms and manner — axif 3:5 
And various 'voices hears, and intercourſe "a 

Enj oys of Gods above, and * eee W 1 


W * 
5 


Poor vill K NE ID. 5 
The good old king Latinus waiting here * 
Th' oracular reſponſes, facrific'd, —ͤ—b. 
Wich all due rites, a hundred fleecy ſheep, IS 


And on their woolly ſkins extended lay. 
From the high grove a ſudden voice was heard. 
geek not, my ſon, your daughter to unite. | 
« In Latian wedloc, truſt not nuptial beds 125, 
1 Prepar'd already; foreign ſons in la, 
« Muſt ſoon arrive, whoſe high exploits to heaven 
« Our name ſhall raiſe, and from whoſe loins a race 
« Shall ſpring illuſtrious, fated once to rule 
« Whatever Phœbus in his boundleſs courſe, 130 
« From either ocean's ſhore, revolving vie=s.®” 
_ His fire's reſponſe, and theſe high warnings, given 
Amid the depth of night, the king even then 
Paſt not in filence o'er; but buſy fame, 
Already on the wing, the tale had ſpred 135 
Wide throꝰ th* Auſonian cities, when their fleet 
The Trojans moor'd by Tyber's verdant bank. 
 FEneas, and Iulus, with the chief n. 
8 e 0G » 
Extended ſhade, their weary limbs repoſe. 140 
The frogal med they tat, ard up on ee, * 
Of fineſt wheat (ſo Jove himſelf ordain dd) 
And heap their trenchers with Pomona's gin. 
The meal nigh ſpent, their penury of ſooGlt 
Conſtrainꝰd them with audacious hands and teeth 145 
Their cakes, of form orbicular or ſquare; . 
Thoſe fateful cakes, thro” hunger to devour. _ ' a 
Ah me ! our very tables we conſume, © 
Iulus, ſportful eries, nor added\more; 3 
This heard, firſt ſhow'd their labours at an end. 150 


And from . Ane ür . 
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The omen ſeiz'd and in his ſecret breaſt - g r 
Revolv'd, with wonder at th! impulſe divine. ; 
Hail earth! decreed me by the fates, he cry'd. - 

And O ye houſehold gods of ruin*d Troy! bg 
Protectors of theſe wandering few, all hail !_ * 
This is my home, and this my country now : 

My father (and I now recall his words), a 
Thus pour'd into my. breaſt our future faves, wart.» 
% My ſon, when hunger, on a ſhore n 160 
« Vour very tables drives you to devour, 0 * 


- 4 


«« Then, wearied as you are with various toils, 
«« Hope then a ſure retreat, a certain home: 
1 "And chexs xemember your rſt roofs ta.rear ;. * 
a + And git yur ring tm with rampart row. 36s 
This was the hunger, told ; this laſt diefs 
Awaited, to complete our ſum of toils. 
Come then, my friends, and with th? aſcending — - 
What country, what inhabitants, and where 
Their cities, joytul iet us try to find. - Fedier! 170 
But firſt to Jove libations let us pour, r. 
And ſupplicate my fire with fervent prayer, vb is Ad 
Then on the board the generous juice replace. 
This ſaid, his temples with a verdurn weeathe = 0 
He circled, and the genius of the place, 3 
And earth, the firſt of powers, und all the nymphs, 


And rivers, yet unknown, devoutly hail'd: 


Night, and the riſing ſtars of night, and Jore 
Idæan, and the Phrygian mother; nent 
In order he invokes his, parents, one 1280 
In heaven, the other in elyſium pure. 8 
THY almighty Father, from a fy ferns. Tit 
Here thunder'd thrice, and waving in his hand, 


| an een radiazit cloud, 


: 0 | Piya 


Boot vir. NZ IT N. 7 
Diſplay d on high the favourable ſigg. 185 
A rumour now ran, ſuddenly diffus d HY 
Among the Trojans, that the day was come, 
The day, when they their promis'd walls ſnould rear. 
With emulation banquets they prepare. 
And goblets range in ſiles, and erqum the bowls, 190 
By this high omen raisd to rapturous jop. 
When next fair morn with her ariſing beam 
Had earth enlighten'd ;. ſeparate bands explore 
The city, and its diſtrict, and hom fr 
The coaſt extends along. They learn, W 195 
Aſcends the ſpring of the Numician 3 vs 0 
That this the Tyber ist and {pred rout N 
The Latina, i Bold in fight, inhabit hermee 
Eneas then a hundred men commands 1 0 
Selected from each troop, and crown'd with wreathes 00 
Of peaceful olive, as ambafſadours, | 
The monarch's thrane to ſeek, and peace implore. 
With eager ſteps they baſten to ben, 1 
And in their hands dh! intended preſents bear. 
Himſelf mein-while: girds wirhk 4 b 


= 


And this firſt ſettlemerit along the ſhore, 

With works and ramparts, like a camp ſurrounds. 
But on their way advanc'd, the Trojan ybln 

Firſt ſee aſcend the lofty Latin Towers, 816 


And to their walls draw nigh. Before the gates 
The boys, the men, in prime of flowering youth, 


Their ſteeds were exerciſing on the plain 
Or breaking. for the car: While others bed 
The ſtubborn bow, or dart with vigorous arm 215 
The javelin's point, or in the rapid 110 0 ah tf 
Or at the Ceſtos emulous conte 


When W al in babe, mne! 
B 4 A horſe» 
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A horſeman brings the news, * ic 
Of ſtately preſence, and in foreign garb 20 
Are ſeen at hand. He bids them ftrait be bronght 
To court; and to his great forefathers' throne 
Aſcending, fits, ſurrounded with his — 
e of vaſt extent, bak 
Sublime, upon a hundred pillars: ood, ; 225 
Rais'd on the city's higheſt eminence 3 ' - - © 
A palace by Laurentian Picus built 

Awful for gloomy ſhades, and worſhip paid 

To his progenitors. From hence the kings E 
Were wont their ſceptres to receive, and ſirſft 230 


Their faſces in auſpicious omen rear. 4 $19 2:01; 1 $$ 
This was their temple, ſenate houſe, and ſeati' | 


Of juſtice, and the place for facred feaſts. 
The ram firſt facrific'd, the fathers here 
At tables rang'd in length their — voht held. 5 5 
The ſtatues too of all his migh 

Firſt Italus, and planter of 9 gc 2 v7 
Father Sabinus;  antient Saturn too, iat: ai BAA 
Known by the crooked ſcythe been Ki bums 1111 
And Janus double- fac d; all theſe along 21 
The cedar in onder ſtood, bt: 
——— — 2 — 097 N 


Who for their country glorious wounds had bore: 


And various arms upon the ſacred doors 
Suſpended hang, e 16 
And crooked ſcymitars, and maſſy bars d 50 
Of portals, javelins, ſhields, — ſhips. | 


There Picus, with his ftaff Quiminal, flood 


In robe ſuccinct, and in his left hand bore 
Th Ancilian ſhield; Picus for training fteeds 9 
Renown'd, whom Circe, with blind paſſion dai, 
ern wich der golden _ and to a bird,” : 


ot 
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Of various-colour'd plumage, r 
To this high temple, ſeated on his throne, 


Latinus now th' attending Trojans calld. ou; | 
And thus, with pleaſing aſpect, kind el. 

Speak, Trojans, your deſire, for neither we 
Are ſtrangers to your country, or your race, 21 


Nor have you hither ſteer'd your courſe unknown. Ko) 
What ſeek ye then ? What chance, or what diſtreſs, ane 
Toſt on the ſurges of ſo many ſeas, {24 

Has brought your fleet to Ohr Auſonian ſhores? | ct UM. 
Now whether by miftake, or fore'd by ſtorms,, 

Which oft ſurprize the ſailor in his courſe, e 
Our river you have ſtem' d, and found a port; 265 
Reject not, ſtrangers, hat we offer free, _ | 
All hoſpitable rights: for know thoſe rights, 
Not by reſtraint of law, but by free choice, 
The race of Saturn cheriſh and revere, en 
As the good power himſelf on earth was wont. 

And now indeed the thought recurs, tho time 


The traces has obſcur d, Hetrurians Id 
Declar'd; thas. rem neee eee 0˙1 
To Phrygian cities Dardanus had paſs d,. 


And Thracian Samos, Samo-Thracia now, ; 75 
Him, from his native Tyrrhene ſeat gone ſort ,, 
At laſt a golden throne. in heaven recev'd, * 
And now he fits among his kindred gods. 
He ſpake, and thus Ilioneus reply d. 
O king! illuſtrious ſon of Faunus“ race, 
Nor did black winter, wing' d with furious e 
Force us upon your lands, nor did the ſtars, 
Or ſhores deceive our courſe; with one conſent, 
And freely all, we to your city come, 
Driven from our native realm ; the greateſt once, 285 
* from the remoteſt eaſt, e Sag 
* Ds e 


| 
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In his long courſe beheld. Our race begins 
With mighty Jove himſelf: the Dardan youth 

Glory in him their eldeſt anceſtor. f 
Our king himſelf Eneas, Trojan- born, 290 
Of Jove's high lineage, ſent us to your court. 
How dire a tempeſt ſwept th Idean plains, 

From mercileſs Myczne furious pour'd, 

Phat Europe, Aſia, both the continents | 
Mix'd in conflicting war, even thoſe 8 bes 
If men may there be found, who earth's laſt ſhores 
Inhabit, loſt amid ſarrounding ſeas ;_ | 

Thoſe too, if ſuch there are, beneath the ſun's 

Moſt burning beam, within that zone aduſt 10 
Which occupys in heaven the middle ſpace. 300 
From that red deluge, o'er vaſt oceans borne, ' 
We now a: peaceful ſettlement intreat, _ 

However ſmall, for our domeſtic gods; 

A friendly fliore, and what is given to all, | 
To all is <6thmon, air and water aſk. ; __ 30g 
Our coming to your realm ſnhall bring no ſtain, 


Nor will your praiſe be ſmall, nor of the boan - 


Shall e' er our grateful memory decay. | 
Nor ſhall Auſonia e' er have cauſe to mourn 


Receiving thus with hoſpitable arms, ie. 310 


Theſe Trojan exiles. By the fates I ſ wer 

Of great Eneas, by his potent am, [ 1 

Whether in battle, or by plighted faith 

He hath been try'd, that many nations fam'd, 6 
That many people, (ſcorn us not becauſe 315 

We ſue for peace, and uſe ſubmiſſive terms) 

With proffer d friendſhip, would have made us I N 

But heaven impell'd us by its high commands, 

To ſeek this diſtant ſhore. Hence Dardanus 


f Bft came, and hither now at laſt returns; 320 


* And 
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And by Apollo's mighty mandate urg d,. 
To Tyrrhene Tyber, and the ſacred ſuunt 


Numician are we come. Our king beſides, 
Theſe little relies of his former ſtat vo 7 
Snatch'd from amid the wreck of ' flaming Troy; 3259 
Theſe gifts preſents. Oft from this — — 
His fire Anchiſes due Hbations pour d, 
An offering to the gods; this purple be (/ 
Great Priam wore, when to th? aſſembled fates, | 0 
As was the wont, he laws promulgated. | 1330 
This ſacred crown, this ſceptre too was his, TY 
And theſe rich veſts the work of Ilian dames. 
Thus ſpoke Ilioneus. With 1 
Latinus heard; his face immoveabe . 
Was fix'd on earth, while round he thoughtful rol FA 
His eyes intent: but, nor the embroider d robe, 
Nor Priam's ſceptre touch alike his thought, 
As his lov'd — nuptials, and the voice 
eee = 
By heaven foreſhown, from diſtant lands to come, * 
And with auſpicious omens to be talbngng 
Into his royal throne, from whom a race, 
Great for their valour, glorious by their deeds, 
Are deſtin'd to proceed, and Who the world 3457 
Beneath their ſole dominion ſhall behold. * 
At laſt with joy he ſpoke: may gracious heaven 8 
Confirm our ah, and its own omens ſeal, * 
Trojan, your Wiſh is granted, nor do 1 tra 
Your preſents for while Latinus reigns, 3 50 
A country ſhall be yours of fertile glebe. OD 
Nor ſhall you miſs the boaſted wealth of Troy. 
Let then Eneas (if our fight ſo much 
He covet, if in hoſpitable righti?t?s 1 
b 1e B 6 He 


« 
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He long to join, and bear the name of friend) 355 
Let him approach, nor ſhun a friend's embrace. 
To touch the monarch's hand, I hold a part 
Of our new league. Return in ſafety then, 
And theſe renn. 

Thave a daughter, whom our oracle, 360 
And heaven: ſent ies forbid 10 Wed Ts 
With any Latian prince: from foreign ſnores, 

80 they foretell, our ſons in law muſt come; 

Sons, who ſhall raiſe our name aloft to heaven. 

That he, your ſovereign is the fated man 365 
My thoughts aſſure me, and if I dare truſt | 
The movements of my heart, I wiſh it too. 

He ſpoke, and for th* ambaſſadours ſelects 
His choiceſt courſers, for each man a fteed; _ 
Among three hundred, in their lofty ſtalls | .. :370 
That ſhining ſtood, with purple trappings each | 
Adorn'd ; dependent from their ample cheſts 
The golden poitrals blaz'd, their covering too 
Is doth of gold, and þurniſhi'd gold they np 
Then for Eneas ſelf a princely. car 1 75 
Is order d, and two ſteeds of heavenly race, 
Their noſtrils ſnorting fire, ſprung from that breed, 
Of which th' inchantreſs Circe robb'd her ſire, 
 Mthereal mixing with terreſtial ſed. 

With this kind greeting, and the monarch's hikes, 386 
On horſeback all the Trojans now return, 
| And to their monarch terms of peace bring back. 

But lo! from Argos, borne thro" air along, 
Jove's unrelenting conſort, when ſhe ſaw, 
Far diftant now from the Sicilian cape, 
Hneas, and his joyful Dardan fleet; 
And ſaw, that tryſting to the friendly land, 
Their ſhips they me Tan and were all 4 

6.4 | Employ'd 


335 
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Employ'd in planning future wallꝭ and towis; 

Tranſpierc'd with pungent grief the goddeſs food 50 

Immoveable, then fternly ſhook'her head. 

And from be e ee 56. 

O hated progeny ! O Phrygian fates} ' - 9 

To ours ſtill adverſe! on Sigean plains, 

Say, could they be o ertFẽuwn d when nor 395 

Or Troy in flames g6nſume th* accurſed race? 7 

'Thro' hoſts oppoſing, thro? oppoſing flames 

They won their way ! but I ſuppoſe at laſt 

My power is wearied dowp, my ſated hate #562 

Subſides to peace: yes doubtleſs! I have dar d, 400 

When from their country baniſn'd, to purſue | 

The fugitives, -a mortal foe, and chaſe, | 

From wave to wave, o'er all the ſtormy deep 

Their courſe abhor'd; and, to their ruin join'd, 
The powers of heaven and ſea exhauſted all! 406 

Zut Syrtes, Scylla and Charybdis paſt, | 

What have they all avail'd ? in Tyber's bed, 

What moſt they wiſh'd, behold them laid ſecure, 

Secure from ocean and from me. Mars could 

Th inhuman Lapithean race deſtroy : + 

The fire of gods himſelf to Dian's rage 

Gave antient Calydon : what guilt ſupreme 

On thoſe, on this, could draw ſuch ruin down? 

But I, the mighty conſort even of Jove, 

Who nought have left untry'd, but to all ſhapes - 41 1 

Have turn'd myſelf, am yet at laſt o'ercome 

By this Eneas; but if my own power 


410 


Alone is inſulcient; ond I doube + 388 


From any quarter to follicit aid ! 

If heaven I cannot, I will ſtir up hell. 
Suppoſe I cannot from the Latian realms 
N and that by fate 


4 * 
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Ti fix'd, he muſt the royal virgin wedy + -i || wales 
Yer to protract, eo ſpin out new delays 2E = dolor! 
In ſuch important points, is in my power; 425 
And in my power their ſubjects to — inter! Lan 
On terms like theſe let ſire and ſon agree: 
Trojan and Latian blood ſhall be thy dower | u 01 
Ofaced viigins and Bellona fell 
With all her flames attend thy bridal bed: (< 440 
Nor Hecuba alone ſhall pregnant bring 

With Hymen's torch a monſtrous birth to light; 0 
Such Venus' ſon ſhall be, and to his — og I/ 
A ſecond brand, another Paris prove. f 

Her bridal torches too are lighted u, 4 35 
Fatal to Troy, whom new — wake; 

She ſaid, and dreadful ſhot her flight — 

There calls Alecto, miſchief-ſpreading power 

Up from the gloomy depth of hell, the fas | Tp 
Where dwell her ſiſter-furies; her ſhe calls N 
Whom war delights, who loves. all crimes abhorr'd, 
Quarrels and treaſons. Pluto, tho“ her fire, 

The monſter hates; her hell- born ſiſters too 


Abhor her, to ſuch various ſhapes ſne turns at 
Her horrid form, afſumes ſuch dreadful looks, - of 1445 
And threatens with ſuch —— > 144) 
Her Juno whets in theſe infidious terms. 43.9 
O virgin- daughter of the night, this = 716 

This moſt important ſervice now perform, N 


Leſt our renown, our honour fall to nought; 450 
Left under ſhew of Hymen's promig'd rites, Wu > E 

"Theſe 'Trojans may deceive the good old kings A 
And fix themſelves in Italy ſecure, 3 
Yow brother againſt brother know to arm, n+ W 
Whom mutual love unites; you know to ſhake 455 


Whole families, wich dire domettic hate?: 


e Oerturn 
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O'erturn ee mv eee ge T 
A thouſand names, à thouſand varied arts 
Of miſchief are thy own. O no contriv e,. 


Now ſearch that fertile breaſt'; cho ghiley Gods - . 


Of diſcord ſow, and break th eſtabliſhd peace. 
Arrouſe the youth to madneſs, that at once 


They may demand, and ſnatch up hoſtile arm 


Fraught with Gorgonian poiſon, lo! the power 
To Latium wings her way, black hovers o'er | 465 
The monarch's roof, and thence with ſnaky pace 
His queen Amata's lone apartment ſeeks; | 
Whom female anger at the new-arriv'd  - | + + 
Fiercely torments, and deep follicitude uk 
Leſt Turnus? promis'd nuptials fail at . | 479 
From her cærulean hair a ſecret ſnake | 9408 
The goddeſs ſnatch'd, and thro thy mad breaſt, - 
Unhappy queen, Ty yr" e miſchief ſent. 
She, by the monfjer ſtung, diſtracted ſpred 1 1 
Wild rage and uproar thro? each wondering room... 475 
Between her robe and ſnowy boſom paſs d, 


It ſlides around unfelt, and breathing deep and ; 


Thro' all her powers its fell vipereal ſoul . 
Deceives the furious queen: now twines around: ! , /, 
Her neck, a golden chain; a ribband now 480 

It ties her hair; now wanders o'er her limbs & 


Give up his lov'd Lavinia ? Will he nas . 490 
: 9 ö 15 


And whilſt the firſt infection ſpreads its taint, 103 
Attempting every ſenſe, and penet rates 
Into her bones, the fire not having yet 
Seiz d an entire poſſeſſion of her breaſt, * 
She gently ſpoke, as tender mothers wont; #4 
For her lov'd daughter, for the Phrygian match 
Diſſolving into tears. Oh! can a king, | 4” 
A parent, to theſe fugitives from Troy 
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To his dm daughter, to himſelf, to m 
Shew pity ? Me, her mother, whom this thief, 101 H. 
This treacherous pirate will abandon's leave, 7: 10 
The firſt fair wind, and bear my child away. E NON 
Was it not thus the Phrygian ſhepherd paſs d 495 
To Sparta, and fair Leda's daughter thence,  _ 


Her Helen, to his fatal Troy convey'd / 
Where is your ſacred promiſe ? where the love: * 


Paternal of — and plighted 2 10 
To your own kinſman ſolemmnly aſſur d 2 509 
But if flom foreign climes a fon in law = ono : 


For Latium muſt be ſought; if fo tis fd, 

And you are bound by your dread ſire's commands, 

Then every clime that bends not to our ſway, 

Foreign alike I deem; and ſo the gods 50g 

Moſt ſurely meant. en eee Ys 

The houſe of Turnus, and it will be found | 

His parents, Inachas, Acriſius, both | 

Were Argive kings, and fareiguiersalilee:.. Wine bis 
She ſpoke in vain, Latinus ſtood rd. * . 

And now the deadly poiſon, deep infus d, 

Its fatal venom thro* her entrails ſpred . n 

And thro* each limb. By theſe dire monſters rous'd 


To madneſs beyond bounds, th COR n 1 T1 


O'er all the city roams in wild deſpair. ih . 51G 
$0 flies a top beneath the twiſted" thong, ir LR 
Which in wid ce and tho eure cou 1A 
Intent upon their paſtime, children drive-: n 


DiuteRed by the-laſh, it rolls along Ni 
From ger 16 ſac the ndikerning cron, 520 
And infant - hands that guide it, in amane | 12d 20 
Bcholding, wonder at the whirling wood 
Each laſh new ſpirits gives. Arnata thus, no 
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Throꝰ Latian cities, thro' the furious croud. 325 N 


But meditating greater crimes, and rais d 
To higher rage, ſhe flies to diſtant woods, 
Pretending Bacchus“ rites, there to conceal - 
Her beauteous daughter on the ſhady hills : 
And thus the Trojans of their promis'd bride. 
Deprive ; at leaſt the nuptial torch delay. . 
Thou Bacchus; only thou, ſo fair a bride — ©. 
Canſt merit, Lo! for you the female ſpear | 
She bears aloft ; for you the dances leads; 7 
And nouriſhes he ringlets of her hair, | 535 
Referv'd in honour of a God alone. 7. vor INF 
Swift ſpred the news around; and; ee 
Like ardour all the maddening matrons ſeiz dl, 
To ſeek new dwellings by the furies driven. 
Wild from their homes they fly, and to the winds 546 
Their naked necks, heirflowing eee 
But others fill the air with yelling eries, 
And clad in ſkins, 'their javelins . 
—— — — of H 
e round} © "* 
age.” 1 


— » 
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Her blood-ſhot eyes, r ee 
Hear, — Ia, — ect f 


If in your pious minds n \' 550. 
The leaſt regard for {ad Amarn's gef; 5 75 88 
CR 8 41 iT 44 


Unbind the fillets of your 
With me the orgies. 


I divp-ditemper\ hates.” 214 
A n e een 4 
N Mr Ia „d b 
2 And 
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And the king's purpoſes and houſe o erturn d:; 4] 
Purſu'd her courſe, with Stygian wings . $6o 
High to the bold Rutilian's ſtately ae 
Which city Danae, as fame reports 
Founded by aid of an Acriſian Band. 
Borne thither on a weſt wind!s favioud blu 
The well known-place our Fathers Ard ua are "25 
And, high in fame, the name is Ardea ſtill; * 
Nor more of: her remains. Here Turnus, 143. 
Beneath his lofty dome, in depth of e | 
Enjoy'd the balmy bleſſing of repoſe. pot bak. 
Alecto now, the Fury's:threatning face v3 "696 
And horrid limbs thrown off, at ance me 7 
A beldam{s form a wü wrinkles deeply pleughs 
Her brow ohſcens, ſpreada gray gpanhephead | [45 T 
| Home ſeattering bairs,: and with a fillet binds. 
Next weaveg a Wreath of alives, and appears, * n 
Prieſteſs of Juno, aged Chalybe. 118-203 li 
Then, to his eyes royeal'd; theſe words de Pele. © 
Haſt kc! 4 eee paſe d. in vin: 14 
2 canft thow hear, that ſteptres een, 
Jo Trojan 2 giüäxes ſhould- bei trans td? N e 
The king thy Bride denies, deniet the Hr 
Bought by thy Blood 3 and ſcekh a. Dreignerrr 91k 
To heir his-6&#owi and named. Scotn'd: e! 
To fruitleſs dangers. go ex poſa thy head!!! 
Mow down the Tuſcan cond! [his — 585 
Beneath the wing of peng! Buch orders ſendss, ©! 
By me, almighty Juna to van car, o 21912} il br d. gl 
While here you lie in ſlumber gentle arnßs. 
But rouſe, and joy ful call the youth to war; ond? I 
March on without the gates; theſe Phrygian chiefs, 596 
Encampilom Pyber's/ placid bed; deſ y), 
And burn with hoftile fire their painted ſhips.. - 21 25 


2 
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So wills the mighty power of Heaven... «The. King, 1_ 
Latinus' ſelf, ſhould he refuſe; to yielded 
Thy promis'd Bride, and harp ere. 595 


man . 4 


t þ ſcorn the þropheteſs beheld, F 
And 25 awry Niot as thou dam l,, 
Has this great news, of foreign flests armiv'd d 


In Tyber's bed, eſcap'd my watchful ea. 60 


Feign not ſuch mighty fear Th Inperialſſtucen. 
Great Juno, bears in mind her Turnus fate. 
But age, and dotage render thee unit 

To know the truth: . 
And empty. Gags amid the fifa gheBipes... ag 
Be it thy care the ſtatues of the ode, N. 
And Temples to defend ;, let Men alone 


N n 


Make war and peace, to ben the ut belongs. pol 


At this Alecto kindled into rage. | 
But thro' the'prince's limbs, while. yet; he talked, 616 


With ſuch a ſwarmcof ſnakes the fityhiſ#ds] ; -Y 
So horrid frown'd-her face. Then rolling — 
Her fiery eyes, while yet he ſeem'd to panſe 
And would hase fachen fjoks, his pech ſheſiog'; Gag 
Snadch'd two dread, ſerpents from her hair, and ſhook. / 
Her ſounding ſcourge, and furious thus reply d- 
The dotard ſee, the beldam worn with age. 
Whom empty fears, amid the arms of Kings 


Behold me from the: dire abode-upriſen; 1 || 

Where dwell my;fiſter-futics'! here I ſtand. 
And War nd Heath upon my nod attend... 
She ſaid; and at the youth a fire-brand aim d. „ with 
And thro' his breaſt the-pitchy flames diffus d. 62g 


The mighty terrour ſhook him „ 
EN K | rom 


A ſadden tremour ſpred ; his eyes ſtood fix d? 


Deluſive mock: Attend and mark * N 60 
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From all his bones, rn | 
Diffufive ſweat oer all kis body ra. 
Frantic he calls for arms ; for arms explores | 

His bed, his palace; with the rage of ſteel, 630 
The guilty madneſs of deſtructive war, 
And added anger, his fir d boſom glows. 

As when che flames, with crackling noiſe, conſume 


The bruſh-wood tound a boiling caldron's fides, 


Th' water with the fervour — 0 be 
Within the liquor rages, and aloft | Bt 98203 
The foaming ſfream cee — in froth ; 
Nor can the tide within itſelf be pent, nns 
While its black vapour ſurging rolls thro? air. A 
He therefore to the king his nobleſt youths © 640 
Commiſſion d ſerids; res the peace infring d; 
Requires thitinftant , ſhould be prcherd, * 
Their native ſoil, fair Italy to guard. 
| And de her Frontiers chaſe th foreign fe. 2 2 
That he to Latins and to Phrygians join d, "645 
That he alone would be ſufficient found: : - [1 // 
Thus having ſpoke; and ded the er heaven, 02 
With emulation his Rutikians rouſe N EI 
Rach other to the war. Their prince's air | A 
Of youth, and blooming beauty, ae with chaſe 650 
With thoſe, his noble blood I 91 
From a lang line of royal anceſtry ); 8 
With ſome again his arm, in war renown'd, 2 N 
Forktrophies won by many a gallant dee. 
wut his ate wth bien bright le 635 
Their chief inſpires, again thi eee e 
On Stygian wings, Alecto ſoars in air, nA 
Big with a new device; for having ſph t 
Tho ſhore, where fair Iülus, — 5 


. 660 
4011 2 | | With 
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With ſudden rage the Stygian maid inſpires 
His dogs in chaſe; to their ſagacious noſe 1 
The well known odour. brings, and whets their ſeaſe 
Impatient to purſue the trembling deer. | 
Hence ſprung the fatal ſource of all their ills, & 
This fir'd the country hinds to take up arms, 

A beauteous ſtag there was with branching head, 
Whom, from his milky parent early ſnatch d, 
The boys of Tyrrhus nurs' d, and Tyrrhus . 


To whom committed were the royal flocks,. "= 
- For him, accuſtom'd to her l ob 


Their ſiſter Sylvia many a garland wove, 

With all her ſkill, his budding horns to deck, [ 
And comb'd, and waſh'd him in the limpid ſtream. 675 
He, patient to the touch, and train'd to feed. 7 
Unfearing, at his maſter's kindly board. 5 6 
Rang'd thro! the woods by day; but, due at ere, A 
Returning, ſought the hoſpuable roof. 7 4 
This gentle deer, who had to diſtance rov'd, 630 RT 
Then ſwum at eaſe adown a gentle ſtream, | k 


Now on its verdant bank repoſiag lay. 4 
Him in the ſhade Lilus' eager dogs Mo: 
Arrous'd : the prince too, fir d with love of _—_— My 
From his bent bow a flying arrow ſent : © 685 9 
Nor was the goddeſs wanting to his aid, 7 J 


But thro' his bowels. ſent the hiſſing ſhaft. 

The deer fled wounded to his well-known home, 4 
And, as imploring aid, with burſting fighs, | 1 
And piteous groans, fill'd the reſounding dome. Fo 
Their ſiſter Sylvia firſt her ſnowy oer aig " 2-6 
Lamenting ſmote, and loudly cald for ad | 
On all the hardy hinds. They (for the pen, 
* once 'd in ſecret woods) 4 
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Stood ſudden round; this with a ſirebrand arm'd, 599 
This with an oaken club: what each man's n 
Could find, his fury to a weapon turn C6. 
Tyrrhus, who then by chance a lenotted oak © 
Wich pointed wedges cleft, the clamour heard, 
And breathing ſlaughter, with his lifted axe, 700 
Calls all his ſwains around to inſtant arms. 

But the fell goddeſs from her cloſe receſs, 
This withd'vecaſion now for miſchief found, - 
Sprung to the lofty ſummit of the lodge iT 
There thro' a winding horn, the ſhepherds! Rn: 8 
She loudly ſwell'd her dire Tartarean voice. 
The foreſts trembled round, the deepeſt wihods" 
Remurmur'd hoarſe : along her diſtant ſhores 
The lake of Trebia heard; the Nar too heard, 
White with ſulphureous ftreams, and all the ſprings 7 710 
Of Velia ; while each ftarting mother preſs d 
Cloſe to her frightenꝰd breaſt her tender babe. 
Swift to the dreadful found, wherever heard, 
Croud the rough hinds, and brandiſh hoſtile arms. 
The Trojan youth too from their open'd camp 715 
Pour ſwift aſſiſtance to their prince affaid, \ | 
And range their crouded numbers in array. 
Tis now no more a random ruſtic fight 
Wich harden' d ſtakes, or half. burnt firebrands wag d, 
But dubious ſteel the marſhal d field decides. 720 
Of ſpears ere an iron harveſt. now 
Stands briſtling up in fight, and to the fun 
The brazen armour blaze reflects for blaze. 
As when the billows with a riſing wind 
Begin to whiten, by degrees the ſea © "PwC 
Uprears itſelf, and higher lifts its waves, 
Till from the lowelt fe; epth they reach the ſkies. | 
Here Almo, fail in youth, the eldeſt born 


Of 
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Of Tyrrhus, by a whizzing arrow fell: :;_ 
The blow that pierc'd his windpipe ſudden choak'd 7 39 
With blood. the paſſage of his voice and be... 
Round him lay many a corpſe.; among Re 83 
Galeſus old, then mediating a peace, 5 10 a1 1 
The juſteſt of mankind ; the richeſt, too. | . 
Of all that cultivate Auſonian foil. 5 735 
Five herds of cattle, and of bleating heey 
Five flocks he fed, and with a hundred ploughs, 11297 
From year to car, the grateful glebe uptorn d. 
| While thus both parties warr'd in equal fight. 
Alecto, now her fatal charge perſorm d 740 
The field with blood to ſtain rr. 
Forſook Heſperia's clime, and high thro? air 
Upborne, to Juno, proudly boaſting, ſpoke. 
Full to your wiſh the fatal flames of war id bnA 
Are kindled bid them now in, friend6hip joins... 745 
Now join in ſocial league, fince now. in + wits trotttt 7 
Aulonian hlood, thoſe Trojans are imbrud. "*s 
Yet more, if ſo your farther will commands, - 
I with dire rumours every neighbouring town | ” 
Will rouſe to war, and ſpred from man ei 7 50 
Th' inſenſate love of arms, till all the land 5 
In one concurring league collected come. [ 
Then Juno thus. Of terrours and of frauds -; 
Enough : the cauſe of future wars is fixd ; 
Now hand to. hand they fight, and recent . 755 
Which chance firſt ſpilt, has ſtain'd their mutual arms. 
Such marriages, ſuch hymeneal rights We,” 


Let that old monarch, and his new ally, 4-51 eff 
Th' egregious ſon of Venus, celebrate. 


But longer empyrean air to breche. iP 
The fire and ſovereign of Olympus high + 
Permits thee not. "Hence to thy native pl... 
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If ought of labour yet by chance remains. 
I will my ſelf direct it. Thus ſhe ſpoke. 1 
The fury then, her wings that hifs'd with ſnakes 76s 
Expanding, plunges to the depth of hell. 1 

Full in the center of Italia lis 
A place, beneath high mountains, and renown'd 
Thro' many a region, nam'd th' Amſanctian vales : 
Black woods on either fide incloſe it round #770 
Wich thickeſt ſhades, and in the middle roars n 
A torrent, — SES copay cks, * wg 
Here yawns a horrid cavern, leading down © 8 
Direct to Pluto's gloomy realms, and here 20 10 
From Acheton a rapid whirlpool burſts 775 
Breathing peſtiferous ſteams; the fury here, 
Deteſted goddeſs, ſinking, from her fight + 
And baleful influence earth and heaven reliev'd. 
Mean while th' Imperial queen with all her power 
Foments the war: back to the city ruſh” 2 
The, ſhepherds from the fight, and bear along 
The corpſe of Almo and Galeſus ſlain; 
Invoking loud Latinus-and their gods. | 
Amid this ſcene of recent guilt and blood \ 
Stands Turnus forth, and with his ſpeech .inflames 78 
Th' approaching terrours both of fire and ſword. 
Theſe Trojans are invited, thus exclaims - 
The furious prince, into theRealm, and now © 
Ours with a Phrygian No muſt be debas'd, 3 
And I myſelf expell'd my native Home. — 590 
Then too the croud of thoſe, whoſe Mothers, fir d 
By ftrong impelling Bacchus, roam'd the woods 
In frantic troops (nor was Amata's name | 
Of ſmall account) collected ſwarm around, 2 
And with their cries fatigue rr nd 4 wh 
6 a de vill of Heaven, 


TY 


Impor- 
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Importunate, are clamorous for the fight. 
The Monarch's palace furious they ſurround. 
He, like a rock unmov'd amid the waves 
Reſiſting ſtands, a rock amid the waves, 800 
That while a riüng tempeſt roaring comes, 
And all rous'd Ocean thunders round its baſe, 
By its wn weight the mighty ſhock ſuſtains ; 
In vain looſe fragments, foam-ſprefd ſtones in vain 
Daſh on its fide : its fide unſhaken ftands. 805 
But when he found, that obſtinately blind, 
They held their furious purpoſe, and fulfill'd, 
Unweeting, Juno's unrelenting will; 
Invoking heaven and air, the ſire exclaims : ©. 
Then fate has vanquiſh'd, and the ſtorm is up 810 
That bears us furious on: but you, ye mad, 
Ye wretched, with your ſacrilegious blood 
Shall due attonement make. Thee, Turnus, thee, 
A dreadful puniſhment awaits ; too late 
Tt? offended gods ſhall thy vain vows implore, 815 
My reſt, my quiet harbour 1s at hand : 
Tho? yet a happy death I muſt not hope. 
He ſaid? retir'd, and drop'd the reins of ſtate. 
A ſolemn Rite in Latium was obſerv'd, 
Which next the Alban fathers long retain d, 820 
And now Imperial Rome retains; ; when firſt 
She rouſes Mars to arms; whether againſt 
Hyrcanian, Scythian or Arabian tribes, 
Or Indians where the ruddy morning ſprings, 
Or Eagles loſt from Parthia to reclaim. 825 
Two are the Fates of war, ſo nam'd, and held 
Both by religion and the dread of Mars 
In ſacred ſteverence: theſe th” eternal ſtren gth 
Of iron, and a hundred Brazen Bars - | 
Faſt barricade; while Janus at the gate, . 830 
C Ac- 


Accuſtom'd guardian, his due ftation keeps. 
Her fonſul, when the Roman Fathers met, 


With due deliberation/ War decree, 
In Gabian cincture and Quirinal robe, 


Theſe on their jarring hinges open throws; 835 
He firſt, the people add their loud applauſe, 

And brazen cornets ſound forth hoarſe acclaim, 

By this accuſtom'd Flite Latinus then 

Was bid immediate War to fulminate | 

Again his foes, and the dread gates unbar : 840 


But from the fatal touch the fire averſe 


1450 che dire taſk, and hid himſelf in ſhades. 
e Meen of gods from heaven deſcends, 


The lingering doors with her own hand impells, 


And, on the brazen hinges turning, burſts 845 
Aſunder every bolt and maſly bar. 

Auſonia, quiet and unmov'd before, 
Is all on fire. Theſe, arm'd as infantry, 
Prepare to march; theſe, high on prancing ſeeds, 
Thro? clouds of duſt impatient bound along. 850 
All arms demand. Part, their ſmooth ſhields and _"_ 
And javelins poliſh, and poleaxes whet: 
To ſpread the waving enſigns, and the ſound 
Of the ſhrill trump to hear, delights their minds, 
Five cities great, Atina, Tibur proud, 85 5 
Cruſtumeri and Ardea, and high tower'd 
Antemnz, on their ſounding anvils, arms 
Of every kind repair, and recent forge : 
They helmets hollow, bend the willow-rods 
For hurdles to the ſhields; breaſt plates of braſs, 860 
Or cuiſhes light from plant filver draw : 
All honour to the plaugh, and plowſhare now 
And ſcythe neglected, they their fathers ſwords 
Temper anew ; and now the trumpet ſounds ! 


The 
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The word, inſcrib'd on wood, the fatal Won | 86s 
As ſignal of the war, is fent around. a 
This in a hurry ſnatches from the walls 
His helmet; to his car the neighing ſteeds 
Another yokes; his ſhield and coat of mail, | 
Of triple-plaited golden wire, adapts, 870 
And girds upon his thigh his puiſſant ſword. 
Now, Goddeſles ! now / open all the — 
Of Helicon, and lift my ſoaring ſongg 
What kings were mov'd to war? what eus troops, 
Following each leader, cover d all the plain? 875 
Tell with what heroes then th' Italian ſoil, 
All bounteous mother flouriſh'd ; tell what wars 
Inflam'd her fields ? For you, O ſacred Nine 
Remember, and are able to declare; 3 
While ſcarce to us a {light memorial comes. 880 
Contemner of the gods, Mezentius firſt 

Arms his Tyrrhenian troops; with him his ſon 
Young Lauſus came, than whom a fairer youth 
None bloom'd, Laurentian Turnus' form except. 
For {kill in horſemanſhip, and for the chace 885 
Was Lauſus fam'd alike ; a thouſand ſpears 
From Agyllina on his youthful ſteps 
In vain attended. He a. better fire, 
A milder fate too than his fire deſery'd. 
And next to theſe brave Aventinus, ſprung 890 
From Hercules the brave; high o'er his car 
The palm of conqueſt hung, while on the plain 
His ſteeds victorious he with pride diſplays, 
And bears aloft paternal arms, a flneld | 
Where curl'd a hundred ſnakes, and in the midſt, 895 
With ſerpents circled round, a Hydra's head. 
Him, mixing with a god, a mortal born 
The prieltef, Rhea, brought to light by ſtealth 
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Amid the ſhady heights of Aventine, | 
What time Alcides, after Geryon ſlain, 909 
Laurentum reach'd, and his Iberian droves, 

The monſter's ſpoils, in gentle Tyber bath'd. 

Darts in their hand and pikes they bear, and thruſt 
With Sabine rapiers, rounded at the point. 
Himſelf on foot, a lion's monſtrous hide 905 
Briſtling and horrid, from his ſhoulders hung, 

And threatning o'er his head its ivory tuſks : 

Thus clad, thus arm'd, he ſought tlie royal dome, 
Like Hercules accouter'd at all-points. 

Two brothers then the walls of Tybur leave, 910 
The city Tybur from their brother nam'd, 

Catillus, and fierce Coras, Argive youths, 

Who, ſheath'd in horrent arms, the vanguard lead. 
As when two centaurs, cloud-begotten race, 

Deſcend from high, forſaking Omoleg, g15 
And ſnowy Othrys, to their rapid courſe 

The talleſt woods give way, the leſſer trees, 
With mighty fragor, bend beneath their ſteps. 

Nor was the founder of Præneſte's walls 
Now abſent, Czculus by Vulcan got, | 920 
A king among the ſwains, and ſtill believ'd 
From age to age upon the ſacred hearth 
Of Juno's temple firſt to have been found. 
A ruſtic legion wait upon his ſteps ; | 
An | they who at Præneſte dwelt, and till'd 925 
2s fields, and Anio cold, 
And, waſh'd by many a ſtredm, the rocky ſoil 
Of Hernicus : thoſe too whom in her vales 
Fertile Anagnia feeds, and thoſe who drink, - 
O Amaſenus, thy paternal wave. 930 
All had not arms, nor ratling cars or ſhields : 


The greater number from the whirling fling 
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Hurl mortal lead; ſome bear in either hand 
A miſſile dart, while hats their heads defend, 
The ſpoil of tawny wolves ; the left foot bare, 935 
The right is with a ruſtic ſandal ſhod.. | 
Meſſapus furious, fam'd for taming ſteeds, 
Offſpring of Neptune, and whom fate ſecures 
From death by all- conſuming fire or ſword, 
His ſluggiſh countrymen, unus'd to war, 940 
Calls ſudden forth, and wields his threatning arms. 
Of theſe the Feſaſhines were part, the juſt 
Faliſci ; thoſe who hold Soracte's towers, 
The fields Flavinian; the Ciminian lake 
N high hill, and the Capenian groves. 45 

'd they march, and ehaunt their martial king. 
As . _ the clouds, 2 -ſnow-white train 
Of ſwans, from food returning, ftretch the throat 
In ſounding melody; Cayſter's ſtream, WET 
And Aſus lake from far return the ſtrain. 950 
Nor could this ſhouting croud be juſtly deem'd 
An army; rather, riſing from the deep, 
An airy cloud of clamorous Birds that preſs, 
On eager wing, tumultuous to the ſhore. 
Lo Clauſus, ſprung from antient Sabine blood, 9y5 
A mighty hoſt leads on ; and in himſelf | 
A mighty hoſt ! from how thro? Latian realms 
The Claudian tribe and Name are now diffus'd, 
Since to the Sabines Rome in part was given. 
From Amiterna came a numerous bang? 960 
The old Quirites, with KYEtruria's ſons: ; 
And, rich in olives too, Mutuſca pour'd 
Her ardent Youth abroad, with all who dwell” 
Within Nomentum ; all who roam well pleas'd 
Velinus' roſy plains ; Severus' mount 965 
Who climb and Tetricus' o'erhanging rocks; 
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Caſperia till, and Foruli, and drink . 

Thy ſtream, Himella; and to fame well known 

Thy current, Tyber; Fabaris, and thine. 

Thoſe too whom ſnowy Nurſia ſends to war, 970 
Hortina breeds, or Latium calls her own. 

Laſt came the bands whom Allia's fatal flood, 
Ill-omen'd name to Rome, dividing laves. 

Not more in number to the Lyblan ſhore. 
Advancing billows roll, when his red bem 975 


Cruel Orion hides in wintry ſeas : 


Not thicker wave in fammer's ardent ray 
The torrid ears of corn, that countleſs riſe 
In Hermus' plain, or Lycia's yellow fields. 

Shields ſound, earth trembles with the tread of feet. 980 
Haleſus, Agamemnon's ſon, and thence 
The foe profeſs'd of alt the Trojan name, 1 
His courfers to the chariot yoking, leads 450 

A thouſand ſavage bands, and Turnus jains. 
They who with harrows wound the Haſſiclſoil, 

ruitful of vines; - thoſe whom th — ſires ? 
Send From, 2 hills; with thoſe-\ oF 
Sidicinumſ* ales he fea : 
They too who on Vulturnus” river dwell ; N | 
'The fierce Saticuli, and Ocrian bands 990 
Round darts their weapons, which to pliant thongs 
Of leather they unite ; for cloſer fight. 
The ſcimitar they bear, and rounded ſhields. 
Nor in our verſe ſhalt thou remain unſung 
O Oebalus ! whom Telon, on the nymph. 995 
Sebethis, is reported to have, got, 57 0 
When he, in years advanc'd, at Capreæ hed 
The Teleboan realm: but not content 
With his paternal ſway, th' aſpiring ſon 
O'er all Sarraſte ftretch'd his ample reign ; I AY 
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O'er thoſe wide fields that winding Sarnus laves; 
O'er thoſe who Rufræ held, and Batulum, 
And the Celennian fields, and whom thy walls, 
For apples fam'd, Abella overlook. 
Huge ſpears ſuch as the Germans uſe in fight 1005 
'Tis theirs to dart, and with the bark untrimm d., 
From cork trees rudely ſnatch'd, their heads they guard, 
And duly on their arms, and in their hands | 
'The brazen word the brazen Buckler, ſhine. | 
And from fhelr, mountains wild-he Nurft hee, 1010 
Great Ufens ſent, great both in Arms and fame. | 
Him as their chief th* Aquicol# obey, 
A hardy nation, train'd to frequent chace 59 
In woods and ru grounds. The glebe they turn 
Still arm'd, and ſtill delight to bear away 1015 
Freſh booty, and to live by daily ſpoil. 
From the Marrubian nation likewiſe came 
A prieſt, with wreathes of happy olive grac'd 
Upon his caſque, by king Archippus ſent, | 
Thrice valiant Umbro, who to ſleep profound 1020 
Dire-hiſſing Hydras, and the noxious ſnake 
Could by his touch, and by his charming ſong 
Compoſe ; their venom heal, and footh thew rage. 
But oh ! againſt the deadly Trojan dart pes 
No azt avails, no ſleep- procuring ſong, 1025 
Nor healing herbs on Marſian mountains cull'd. 
Thee Fucinus that rolls a glaſſy ſtream, 
Angitia's Forreſt thee, unhappy chief! 
And thee the liquid lakes in concert wept. _ | 
Sprung from Hypolſtus, fair Virbius next . 1030 
Adorn'd the Feld, whom, - train'd to early fame, 
His parent ſent from ſtill Egeria's groves, ' 
Bordering the humid ſhores, and where the rich 
And gentle altar of Diana ſtands. 
For fame reports, when by a ftep-dame's fraud, 1035 
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Her victim, young Hypolſtus had fallen, 
And torn to pieces by his maddening ſteeds, 
His father's wrath appeas'd, again he view'd 
The light of heaven; again to life return'd 
In theſe ſuperiour regions, by the aid 1040 
Of powfrful herbs, and Dian's love reſtor'd. 
Then Heaven's almighty Sire indignant faw 
A mortal tan from hell's infernal ſhades 
To light and life recall'd, and with his bolt 
The bold inventor of ſuch wondrous art, 1045 
Tho” ſprung from Phœbus, hurl'd to Stygian ſhades, | 
But gracious Trivia long in ſecret ſhades 
polytus conceal'd, d to the Hymph 

e and hs rel Bog cori « 4 
Where ſolitary thro? Italian w "we " 1050 
He led a life unknown : his name . chang'd, 
He thenceforth was by that of Virbius calld. 
Hence too from Trivia's Temple and her groves 
Are Horſes ever chas'd ; for that, diſmaid 
By Monſters of the ide, th* unhappy youth, 1055 
Flung from his car, they drag'd along the ſhore, 
Yet not the leſs his, ſon was wont to train 
The fiery ſteed, and from a chariot fight. 

"Towering in arms, and eminent to fight, 
Among the foremoſt Turnus now appears, 1060 
O'cr all his hoſt exalted by the head. | 
Whoſe lofty helm a dire chimzra bore, 
Rough with a triple mane, and ſnorting fire; 
Pouring its blaze more fiercely, more-inflam'd, 
As rag'd the battle and more blood was ſpilt. 1065 
With lifted horns a golden Id grac'd 
His poliſh'd ſhield ; a Heifer now,  o'erſpred 
With briſtling Ein (illuſtrious proof from whence 
The Hero ſprung) her Keeper too was there | 
With all his eyes ; and Inachus her fire 1070 
Pours 
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Pours from a graven urn his ſounding ſtream. - 
Follows a cloud of Infantry : the plain 


With ſhielded Hoſts is cumber'd. Argive Youths, 
| 1075 


Auſonians, Rutuli, Sicani old. 

Sacranian troops, and, bearing painted ſhields, 
The rough Labici ; they too who manure 
Thy ſacred ſhore, Numicus; they who till 
Thy foreſts, Tyber; and Rutilian hills, 


And the Circæan mount. The fields ver Which 


Fair Auxur boaſts the guardian care of Jove, 

And verdant groves, Feronia's dear delight. 

Where Satura's dark pool its ſurface ſpreads, 

And chilly Ufens, thro” the Valley's. depth 

Winds out its courſe, 'and glides into the Main. 
A female Warriour graceful after theſe, 

Camilla, of the Volſcian nation, leads 

Her martial troop, all bright in poliſh'd braſs. 

Unſcilb'd in ſoft Minerva's gentler arts, 

Her female hands no diſtaff e' er employ'd, 


Nor various webb; but, tho a maiden, train'd 1090 


The rougheſt toils of cruel war to bear, 

And an her rapid courſe outſtrip the winds. 

She o'er th* unbending corn could lightly fly, 
Nor preſs its tender ſtalks ; ſhe thro mid ſea 
Upborne could ſkim, nor tinge her flying feet. 
From every field and city, crouds of youth, 


Of matrons flock, the wondrous ttymph to ſee : 


Wrapt in ry ons agape they ſtand, 
Admiring majeſty and grace, 

The royal purple to her heauty adds. 

How her fair hair a golden claſp inclos'd ; 
How on her back the Lycian quiver ſounds ; - 


And how her mirtle ſpear was ard with ſteel. 
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HEN from the high Laurentian Citadel 

Turnus the fignal of dread War diſplaid, 

1 Proclaim'd by Clariops with ſonorous 

: blaſt ; 3 l 

When he arrous'd his gery Reeds, and 
claſn e 

Loud on his ſhield the clanging din, their oa” 248 

At once inflam'd with fierce collected ire, = 

All Latium's realm conſpires to riſe in arms. 

The youth rage uncontroul'd. Their leaders. chief, 

Ufens, Meflapus, and Mezentius bold 5 

Contemner of the gods, from every ban. Fe 10 

Auxiliaries collect, and wide deſpoil 

The fields of every ſwain that tills the land. 

And to the city of great Diomed 

Is Venulus diſpatch'd, his aid to beg; 


\ 


For now the Trojans were to Latium come, F | ' 


ZEneas too had landed on its ſhores |, 

His vanquiſh'd kouſchould-gods, and loudly boaſts | 
The Ntes had call'd him to its future Throne : 
Tharto this Dardan numerous forces ne, 


And 
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And wide his name was ſpred: what he deſigns 
By theſe eſſays, or what event of war 
He hopes, if fortune favour his emprize, 
Himſelf more clearly might diſcern than they. 
Theſe ſchemes in Latium as Aneas mark' d. 
His warring mind is toſt in tides of care 25 
And now to this ſide, now to that inclines, 
And veers thro? each variety of thought: 
Juſt ſo the ſolar rays with tremulous light, 
Or lunar radiance, from the caldron's brim * 
Reflected quick, glance wide, and flutter round ; 30 
Then mount, and o'er the lofty cielings blaze. 
"Twas night, and ſleep profound o'er earth's wide face 
The weary habitants, with every kind 
Of bird and beaſt, poſſeſs'd ; on the chill bank, . 
Beneath the freezing canopy of heaven, 35 
Diſtracted by th* ungrateful thoughts of war, 
Eneas lay, and ſunk, tho” late, to reſt. "= 
When aged Tyber, tutelary god 
Of this fair ſcene, amid the poplar boughs, 
Thro' which his placid ſtream ſlow-winding rolls, * 
Seem'd to upraiſe himſelf: a robe of lawn, 
Ccerulean tincture, cloath'd him, and his hair 
Was deck'd with ſhady reeds. He ſeem'd to peak, 's 
with theſe words his anxious ſoul to ſoothe: - 
O ſprung from ſeed of gods! who bring'ſ us back 45 
Troy-city, ſav'd from foes, and Pergamus 1 
Preſerv'ſt eternal in Laurentian ſoil, \ 
And Latian fields, long wiſh'd, expected long 
This 1s your home; this of your houſehold gods 
The certain ſeat : refuſe 1 it not, nor ſhrink Le el 
At thoughts of threaten'd war; for all the wrath, 
For all the vengeance of the 7 is ceas c. 
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Nor think that ſleep with viſionary forms, 

Fancy's unreal offspring, mocks thy ſenſe. 

A female, of the briſtly race, you'll find, 55 

By thirty young environ'd, on the ground; 

All white herſelf; as white her numerous brood, 

Preſſing her dugs. There ſhall your city riſe, 

Of all your toil decreed the certain reſt. 

From now, when years thrice ten their circling courſe 60 

Have finiſh'd and renew'd, Aſcanius then 

The city Alba ſhall ere, a name 

Of great renown : undoubted truths I fing. 

Now by what means this conqueſt to atchieve 

I briefly will explain ; my words attend. 65 

Th' Arcadians, who their riſe to Pallas owe, 

Attendant on their prince Evander's arms, 

And following his enſigns, choſe at laſt 

The ſpot they wiſh'd, and on theſe mountains rais'd 

Their deſtin'd city, Pallanteum call'd, 70 

From Pallas, his renown'd progenitor : IS 

Theſe with the Latian race perpetual war 

Are known to wage: with theſe uniting, mix 

In the ſame camp, and in confederate league. 

Myſelf, againſt the ſtream, will ſurely lead, 75 

Will aid your labouring oar the adverſe tide 

To ſtem. Ariſe, begin, O goddeſs-born! 

And as the following night her cloud withdraws, 

Your vows to heaven's high queen devoutly pay, 

And ſupplicating try, with all due rites, 80 

T” aſſuage her wrath : the honour due to me y 

You ſhall perform, when conqueſt crowns your arms. 

I am the power thou ſee'ſt, whoſe copious ſtreams 

Lave'the green banks, and fertilize her ſoil, 

The blue rob'd Tyber, favourite ſtream of heaven. 85 

To me an ample dome ariſes here, 4 
1 
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Ordain'd the chief of cities moſt renown'd. 
Thus fpake the watry god, and inſtant ſunk 
Beneath the deep clear lake. Both night and ſleep 
At once forſook Zneas, He aroſe, 9o 
And gazing eager on th' ethereal beam, 
Juſt ſpreading from the eaſt ; his hollow palms 
From the pure ſtream, with due devotion, fill'd, 
And in theſe words to heaven addreſs'd his prayer. 
O nymphs! Laurentian nymphs ! from whom the ſtreams 
Their ſources draw; and Tyber, ſacred ſire, 96 
Now gracious, on thy holy breaſt, receive | 
FEneas, and at length from perils ſave, 
O from whatever ſpring, whatever lake 
You flow, commiſerating our diſtreſs, 100 
Or from what region beautiful you riſe; 
You ever ſhall be honour'd, and with gifts 
Rever'd, great river, of Heſperian ſtreams 
The chief ; O ſmile propitious, and confirm 
Theſe thy predictions with completion full. 105 
He thus, and from the fleet two veſſels choſe, 
Furniſh'd with oars, and to the men gave arms. 
But lo! a ſudden wonderful portent : | 
A milk-white ſow was ſeen, with brood as whit, > 
On the green margin of the ſhore diffus'd; 110 
Which good Zneas, heaven's great queen, to thee, 
To thee devoted, and with all her brood, | 
Before thy altars ſacriſic'd, with rites | 
Divine. His ſwelling river Tyber calm'd, | 
Long as the night endur'd, and flowing back 11 5 
Ran with a gentle tide, with ſurface ſmooth __ 
And to the ſight a placid lake ſerene ; 
And all the labour of the oar remov'd. 
Their way, auſpiciouſly begun, they ſpeed, 
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With ſhouts loud ecchoing ; the ſhips, careen'd, 120 
Mount eaſy on the flood : the buoyant wave, | 
New to ſuch fights, ſtands wondering, and the wood 
With wonder ſees the ſoldiers* ſhining ſhields, 

And painted veſſels gliding o'er the flood. 

They ply their laboring oars both night and day ; 125 
They paſs each winding ſhore, o'erſhadow?d high 
With various trees; and cut their verdant limbs 

With even ftrokes along the level deep. 

Aſcending Phœbus now heaven's flaming height 
Had reach'd, when they the caſtle and the walls 1 30 
At diſtance ſaw, and ſcatter'd here and there 
The roofs of buildings, which the Roman power 
Now to the heavens hath rais'd : Evander then 
The ſlender ſcepter held. Their prows they turn 
Quick to the ſhore, and to the walls approach, 135 
That day, th'Arcadian king by chance perform'd 
To Hercules the great, and to the Gods, 

Before the city gates, a ſacrifice, 

Moſt ſolemn, ina ſacred grove. His ſon, 

- Young Pallas too, and all the nobleſt youths, , 149 
With their plain ſenate, hallow'd incenſe pour d; 3 
And at the altars flow'd the tepid blood. | 

Soon as the veſſels, thro? the ſecret wood, 

Soft-gliding each, with ſilent ſtrokes advanc'd; 

All at the ſudden ſight alarm'd, aghaſt, 145 
Strait from their banquets riſe : but, young and holds 
Pallas forbids, to interrupt the rites ;, 

A javelin ſnatching, he theſe ſtrangers flies 

To meet, and from a diſtant height exclaims. | 
What cauſe, O youths, compels you to attempt 1 7 
Theſe ways unknown ? and whither tends your courſe ? 
Whence is your race deriv'd ? what region claims 


Vour known abode ? Peace do you bring, or war? 
. 
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From his tall veſſel, good Eneas then 
Held forth an Olive branch, and thus reply'd, 155 
Trojans we are, forc'd from our native home. | 
Theſe arms to Latium, and to her alone 
Denounce fell war; a people who preſume 
In hoſtile gyiſe to chaſe us from their ſhores. 

We ſeek Evander ; bear theſe words to him : 160 
That choſen, chiefs of Troy are hither come, 
A league demanding, and confederate arms. 

Struck with the mention of a name ſo great, 
| Aſtoniſh'd Pallas ſtood. Advance, he ſaid, f 
Whoe' er thou art, ſecurely, and my ſire 165 
Addreſs, within theſe walls a welcome gueſt. 
Then, taking by the hand, embrac'd him cloſe: 
They march, approach the grove, and quit. the ſtream. 

Zneas then the king: with friendly ſpeech 
Accoſts. O thou, of Grecians beſt! to whom 170 
As fortune wills, I ſhould entreaties make, fo 
And boughs preſents. with ſacred fillets bound: 

I was not daunted, tho? of Grecian hoſts 


1 - 


A leader thou, tho' from Arcadia ſprung, ; 


And with the ſons of Atreus mix d by birth; cit 5 
But me my Virtue, me the will of heaven... 
Oracular, and our kindred anceſtors, + _ , #4Y Fr 
And thy immortal fame to thee have join'd; + 
At once by fate, and inclination ſway c. 
Troy's founder, and firſt author, Dardanus, l #8 
ended from, Eleftra, 9 the Oels. 
eport, his ſeat amongſt the Teuerans rd. 1 
The mighty Atlas, who th' etherial orbs an 2 
Saftzina gn his ſhoulders broad, begalt. 
FleAra, and from Mercury you ſpring ;, 18 
Whom Maia fair, on cold Cyllene's Ps, 
Brought forth; but Atlas, if we credit ought, 
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Who props the ſtarry round, was Maia's fire : 

So both our races from one blood divide. 

I have not try'd, by embaſſy, or art, | 190 

At diſtance your true ſentiments to ſound; 

Dauntleſs I come at peril of my head, 

And in your palace, here a ſuppliant ſtand, 

The ſelf-ſame Daunian nation who purſues 

You with deſtructive war, if us they chaſe, 195 

Would think but little wanting to _ | . 

All Italy beneath their-galling yoke, 

The ſea ſuperior, and what flows below. - | 

Take ours, and plight your faith. We bring in aid, 

Both foul, and ſtrength, and troops to war inur'd. 200 
Eneas ceas'd. Evander, whilſt he ſpoke, 

With ſcrutiny exact, his eye, his look, - | 

His ev'ry air had mark'd ; then thus in brief. 
How gladly, braveſt of the Trojan name, 

Receive I, and acknowledge you ! the words, 205 

And voice, and manner of your mighty fire | © 

Anchiſes, with what joy J recolle&!” © 

Well I remember, Priam, viſiting \ | 

Heſione his ſiſter's realms, lis courſe TY 

To Salamine directing; chence his N a 210 | 

He to Arcadia's gelid clime purſu'd.” = 

Manheod's firſt prime then grac'd nel with Woh 


The Dardan heroes T admir'd, admir ed 
Priam himſelf, but high above them all . ; 
Anchiſes tower'd. With juvenile defire - 0 21 5 


I was inflam'd, the hero to adde 
And graſp his hand in mine. Then led-him en, | 
That compliment perfortn'd, to Pheneus? town. 
A quiver, rarely wrought, and Lycian darts, 
A my inwove "wat gold, 5 Ha 
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And bridles twain, of burniſh'd gold, he gave 

At parting, which my Pallas now adorn. 

Then take my hand in ſanction of the league 

Which you deſire. And ſoon as morrow's dawn 

The face of earth ſhall light, I ſend you back 225 

With ſuccours, and with gold, to aid your cauſe. 

Mean while as you are preſent, O my friends, 

'Theſe annual ſacrifices ſolemnize | n 48] 

Joyful with us, which longer to.defer = 

Were ſacrilege; and at the friendly board 230 

Of your allies, begins our ſocial league. 
This faid ; the feaſt, the goblets juſt remov d, 

He order'd to replace, and, his new gueſts 

Arranging, ſeated on the verdant turf; 

But to the couch a lion's hide o' erſpred, N 

Eneas with diſtinction firſt the king 4 _ 

Invites, and in his maple throne receives. it 

Then choſen youths, preceded by a prieſt, 

The roaſted inwards of fat bullocks bear, Lal 

And with the labour'd gifts of Ceres load 240 

The caniſters, and Bacchus? joys diſpenſe, ,' 

On th' entrails ſacnfic'd, and oxes chine _ 

Entire, ZAneas, and the Trojans feaſt. 

Remoy'd their hunger, and deſire of food 


Repreſs'd, in this wiſe king Evander ſpake. - 245 


This prime ſolemnity, this feſtival, 
Yearly returning, of ſo great a power, 
This altar no vain ſuperſtition rear'd, 
No ignorance of ancient Gods preſerves ; 
From mighty perils ſav'd, theſe honours due 250 
O Trojan gueſt, we yearly celebrate. 

Firſt on theſe rocks behold that nodding cragg, 
How far the heaps are ſpred, and on the top 
The dome in ruins. Here the cavern vaſt 


C 
ö 
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Oft that half man, 2 dreadful Cacus lay; 255 
Extending deep, and wide, to the ſun's rays 

Impenetrable ; and the ground ſtill ſmok'd 

With recent ſlaughter ; o'er the lofty gates 

Hung ghaftly heads of men, diſtilling gore. 

This monſter claim'd even Vulcan for his fire; 260 

And as he mov'd his cumb'rous bulk along 5 

Both fire and ſmoke would iſſue from his jaws. 

But time, at length, brought hither to our wiſh 

Our great avenger : in the ſpoils array'd 

Of Geryon, and of triple laughter proud, 265 

Alcides came; he, victor from that toil, i; 

This way his large-limb'd oxen drove along, 

Who here the river and the vale enjoy d. 

But Cacus, by the furies total ſway d, 

Left ought of fraud ſhould unattempted paſs, 270 

Four bullocks, of enormous bulk, purloin'd, 

As many heifers too, of beauteous make : 

And that no trace might of the theft remain, 

Each by the tail, into his cavern dragg'd; 

Each trace inverting that might mark their way, 

And cloſe within his gloomy cave conceal'd. 

No footſteps guide enquirers to the den. 

But when Alcides had reſolv'd to drive 

His cattle from their paſture, ſated now, 5 

And for his journey every thing prepar'd; 280 

The bulls ſlow- pacing on began to low, 

The grove around re-echoing their complaints, 

And leave the hills with clamorous regret. _ 

One from within with anſwering voice return'd | 

'The bellowing roar, amid the cavern vaſt, 285 

And, tho' cloſe hid, the monſter's hopes deceiv'd. 

But here flam'd out Alcides' furious wrath. 

In On ſtorm : he ſmatch'd his arms, his club, 

Weighty 
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Wei ghty with knotted oak, and, ſwift of foot, 

The ſummit of thꝰ aerial mountain ſought, 290 

Then firſt our men ſaw Cacus in diſmay : p 

With wild and hagger'd eye, outſtripping winds, 

He hurried to his cave; fear lent him wings. 

No ſooner hid, than he th* enormous ſtone = 

At once ler fall, unfoos'd the maſly Chains, 295 

Which by paternal art ſuſpended hung 

And fortify'd with mighty bars the door. 

Boiling with rage, behold Atcides comes, 

And each acceſs exploring, rolls his eyes 

This, that way, and his teeth thro' fury grinds, zoo 

Thrice all mount Aventine his ardent ge 

Run ver, with wrath inflam'd ; thrice try'd in vain 

The rocky doors ; thrice panting laid him donn. 
A hill there ſtuod, with craggy fragments round, 

Impendent o'er the cavern, high in air; zog 

The favorite ſhelter of ill-omen'd birds. 4 

This on the ſtream's left bank projected far, 

He from the right with rt); labour ſhook, | 

And hardly looſening, from its rocky depth  ” 

ImpelPd : the impulſe makes all heaven Tent 310 

The banks diſparted leap! the refluent fiream, © 

Affrighted, ſeeks its urn! But now expos*'> 

The monſter's den and palace open lay, 

With all the ſhadow'd cavern ſtreteh'd below. | 

Not leſs, than, If by force ſuperiour cleft, 19s 

Earth, yauning, ſhould th” infernal ſears diſcloſe 3 © 

Should their pale regions open, of the gods 

Abhorr'd, and to the ſun's broad eye unveil 

The infinite abyſs ; while each ſad ghoſt 

Stands ſtruck, and trembling at th? unwonted beam. 320 

Not leſs the monſter ſnook, to ſudden light 

Expos'd ; whom now within the rock confn'd, 
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And bellowing hideous, fierce Alcides ply'd: 

With arrows from above; all arms at hand 

He ſeizes, trunks of trees and mill-ſtones vaſt. 32 5 

But he, for from th' impending peril ſure 

Remain'd no hope of flight, moſt ſtrange to ll, 
From his vaſt throat a pitchy ſtream exhal'd, 

That hid in ſudden ſhade the dreary den, 

Blotting all proſpect from the fight, and pour'd 330 

Wide thro? his cave, condenſing ſhade on ſhade, 

A night of ſmoke, with intermingled flames. 

Alcides this no longer could ſupport, 

But with a leap precipitate, himſelf | 

He threw, where moſt the ſmoke in volumes rolbd, 3 3 5 

And where the cave boil'd up in blackeſt clouds, + I 
Here Cacus, vomiting his uſeleſs flames, 5 | 

He ſeiz'd ; his limbs entwining cloſe, and bo 

Incumbent on him; with vaſt might compreſsd | 

His ftarting eye balls, and his blood-drain'd throat. 340 

Mean while the dark receſſes of the cave, \ - 

(The doors from off their hinges torn) appear, 

And the ſtollen cattle, and the theft abjur d 

Expos'd to open day; and by the feet ENT 

The huge miſhapen carcaſs is. dragg'd forth. 345 

They ſearce could ſatiate their deſires to view 

The dreadful eyes, the viſage, and the breaſt, 

Hairy with briſtles, of the monſter-man, 

And the ftrange fires extinguiſh'd in his throat. 

This feſtival from that time took its riſe, 350 
And we, the late poſterity, obſerve, 7 


— 


The day; and the Pinarian ancient race, 


Join'd with Potitius, the firſt author, plac'd 
This altar in the grove, which ſhall by us 
Be ever greateſt held, and ſhall remain 355 
Greateſt for ever. Wherefore, youths, begin, "RT 
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In honour of exalted worth, now bind 
Your brows with leaves, and circulate the bowl. 

Joyous invoke our common god, and pour 

The juice nectareous in full - flowing ſtreams, 369 

This ſaid, a poplar wreath of double hue, | 

Sacred to Hercules, at once he took, 

And fix'd the leafy honours on his brow. 

His better hand the ſacred goblet fll'd, | | 

While each around his due libations pours ; 365 

Each fervent too invokes the favoring gods. 521 

Mean while, ſtill evening riſes from the weſt, 
And now the prieſts, Potitius at their head, 'F 
All cloath'd in ſkins,' as antient rites ordain, | 


Move on with flaming torches in their hands: 370 
The banquet is reftor'd ; a ſecond feaſt, | 
Parent of mirth, now crowns the ſacred board; | 
Heap'd chargers grace the altars, piPd around | 
Each blazing altar: ſoftly hymning, ſtand | 
Th' Italian prieſts, their brows with laurel bound: -375 . | | 
Here ſtands a quire of youths, of ſeniors there, * 
In choral ſong the labours and the praiſe 
Of great Alcides chanting : in each hand 
How the firſt monſters of his ſtep-dame, he 
Two ſerpents graſping ſmother'd ; how in war 380 | 
Troy and Cfchalia, cities high renown'd, | | 
He overthrew : a thouſand toils ſevere. 
How ſuffer'd from Euriſtheus, long purſu'd 
By partial Juno's unrelenting rage. | 
Supreme of heroes, by thy potent arm 385 | 
Hylœus, Pholus, all the cloud-born race un 
Of centaurs fell; the Cretan monſter too A 
| 
| 


A lion huge by the Numean rock, 

Thy matchleſs valour flew. Thee hells black lakes 

With trembling ſaw. THh' infernal porter thee, 390 
Spred 
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Spred in his bloody den oer mangled dun. 
Beheld diſmay'd, as in that ſanguine cave, 
Oe'r offals half-devour'd outitretch'd. he lay. 
Thee no partentuous aſpect, not the vaſt 
Typhzus terrify*d with threatening arms: 395 
Nor the Lernæan ſnake, with many heads . 
Surrounding thee, could ſhake thy ſteady ſoul. 
Hail Jove's true ſon, add luſtre to the gods: 
And gracious deign thy rites and us to guard, _ 
Theſe things in long they celebrate, but moſt 400 
The den of Cacus, and the monſter huge, | 
Exſpiring flames. The foreſts wide reſound, 
And each hill ecchoes with the joyous: ſtrains. 

Now finiſh'd all the ſacred rites, their ſteps 
They to the city bend. The king with * 40% 
Walk'd flow, by good neas and his ſon 
On either hand ſyſtain'd, While various talk 
The tedious way deceiy d. His curious r [53 
ZEneas caſt with pleaſure all around, | 
And drew from every object new delight, 410 
And heard each ancient monument explain'd.. 
Then ſpoke Evander, of the Roman tower 
Firſt founder. Theſe woods the nymphs 
And fawns poſſeſs'd, primæval habitants, 
And born of trunks of trees and hardeſt oak; 415 
A race of men who culture never knew, 
Nor poliſh*'d manners, nor the plough to yoke, 
Nor granaries, long provident, to build, 
Nor careful ſpare what they with labour earn'd : | 
But fruits, and toilful chace their food ſapply'd. 420 
Firſt Saturn, from th* etherial ſummit cane, 
Flying Jove's atms, and from-his realms — 
He, the rude multitude, diſpers'd abtoad 


On hills, in wilds, combin'd ; and gave them hog 
And 
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And Latium call'd the land; for, latent here, 425 

When by his ſon, driven forth, he ſafely lay. 

Here, as fame tells, the golden ages ran 

Beneath this king; fo gentle was his ſway : 

Till by degrees a worſe diſcolour'd age ; : 

Succeeding, fell war rag'd and luſt of gain. 430 

Next came Auſonian bands, Sicilian tribes : 

And oft the land of Saturn chang'd its name. 

Then kings, and Tybris of enormous fize ; 

From him the river ſince is nam'd, its old 

True name of Albula no langer known. 435 

Me, from my country driven o'er diſtant ſeas, | 

Fortune almighty and reſiſtleſs fate 

Fix'd on theſe ſtiores : my mother's dreaded voice, 

Carmenta, and Apollo urg' d me on. | 
He ſaid, and forward moving, to his geek. 440 

The altar and the gate Carmental ſnew d; | 

A Roman name, and as a record held 

Of honours due to the prophetic nymph, 

Carmentis old, who firſt in myſtic verſe ; 

The greatneſs of ZEneas' future race, , , 445 

And noble Pallanteum ſung inſpir d. | 

And hence at diſtance that extended grove, 

Which an aſylum Romulus declar'd, | 

And the lupercal under the cold rock, 

Of Pan the ſacred temple likewiſe call'd, 450 

From the Lycæum in Acadia's realms, | | 

And Argiletum's hallow'd grove he ſhew'd, 

Which of his Argive gueſt the place and death 

Commemorates. To the Tarpeian rock | 

He then conducts him, and the capitol, © 455 

Built now of gold, then rough with ſylvan ſhrubs, 

Even then the rural race was deeply ſmote 

With a religions terror of the place; 

| Ev'n 
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Even then the grove and rock too they rever'd. 
This wood, this hill, with leafy honours crown'd, 460 
A god inhabits, but a god unknown. | 
= "Tis true th' Arcadians think they here have ſeen 
| Great Jove himſelf, when oft his gloomy ſhield 
He ſhakes, and clouds on clouds tempeſtuous drives. 
"Beſides two ruin'd cities here you view, 465 
Their mouldring walls and monuments defac'd : 
| One father Janus, one Saturnus built ; 
| That nam'd Janiculum, Saturnia this. 
| Converſing thus, at laſt the ruſtic roof 
They reach'd of poor Evander; on each hand 470 
Were herds of cattle lowing ſeen, where now 
The Roman forum, and fair ſuburbs riſe. | 
And thus arriv'd, theſe humble gates, he cry'd, 
Alcides, victor from his labours, deign'd 
To enter; deign'd to ſleep beneath this roof. 475 
| Dare to ſcorn wealth ; approve thy ſelf, my gueſt, 
The true, the meet companion of a god. 
And look on'poverty with gentle eyes. 
He ſaid, and ftrait beneath the lowly roof , 
Of his poor palace great ZAneas brought; \ 480 
There on ſpread leaves, and on the ſhaggy ſcin 
Stretch'd of a Lybian bear, the hero plac'd. 
Night haſtes, and with duſ wings embraces earth. 
But Venus, his fond parent, fll'd with fears, 
| Nor vain, nor diſtant, now in deep concern 48 5 
| At what the fierce Laurentines menace high, 
| At what their tumults bode, her huſband-god 
Vulcan, addreſſes in his bright alcove, 
And her ſoft accents love divine inſpir d. | 
_ +, Whilſt Ilion, and the towers foredoom'd to fall 490 
By hoftile fires, th* Argolic kings ee 
No ſuccour for the wretches I implor d. 


No 
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No aid from thy protective art or ſkill. 
Nor, deareſt conſort, did I cer eſſay, | | 
That you your labour ſhould employ in vain; 49g 
To Priam's family tho* much I ow'd, 

And oft bewail'd Æneas' mighty toils. 

But now that by the will of Jove he ſtands 

On theſe Rutilian ſhores, I ſuppliant beg, 


9 


I ſtill the ſame, a mother for her ſon 500. 


Implores thy hand to arm him for the field, 
That ſacred hand by me ſo much rever'd. 


Thee Nereus? daughter, thee Aurora could, 
By tears and artful blandiſhments, ſubdue. 


Lo! what confederate nations riſe in arms ! 505 


What cities ſhut their adverſe gates, and whet, 
To me and mine pernitious, hoſtile arms. 

She ſaid; and while he heſitating lay, 
Cloſe in her ſnowy arms with ſoft embrace 


The yielding godhead claſp'd : thro? every vein, 5 10 


Even to his inmoſt marrow, inſtant ran 

The wonted ardour and the well known flame. 
Not ſwifter, breaking from a thunder- cloud, 

A flaſh of lightning darts along the ſky. 


Pleas'd with the fraud, and conſcious of her charms 515 


His conſort ſoon the wiſh'd for change perceiv'd. 


Thus, link'd in love's indiſſoluble chain, 


The monarch ſpake. Why urge a cauſe remote ? 
Why, goddeſs, ceaſe your confidence in me? 
If ſuch your with had been, I could have arm'd 526 
Your Trojans then; nor did heavens fire 3 
Or cruel fate, forbid that Troy ſhould ſtand, 
Or Priam's reign. ten other years endure. 
And now if you prepare for war, and this 
1s your firm reſolution ;, whatſoe er 
I by my art can promiſe to your aid, 

Vor, II. D What 
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What iron can, what gold and filver mix'd, 
In one due maſs; what fire and air avail, 
Ceaſe by ſuperfluous prayers to doubt your power. 


Thus having ſpoke the wiſh'd embrace he gave, 530 


And on his conſort's boſom ſoft diffus'd 
Sunk, gently ſliding into ſweet repoſe. 

And now when night had roll'd her ſable car 
Half way up heaven, he wak'd from ſweet repoſe ; 
What time ſome careful matron, who ſuſtains 535 
Her painful being by Minerva's art, 255 | 
The ſpindle and the diſtaff, leaves her bed 
To wake the dying embers, and renew 
Her cover'd fire ; thus to her daily toil 
Adding the night, and calls her maidens round 540 
'To their long taſk : if ſo her huſband's bed 
She may preſerve inviolate, and rear 
With all a mother's care, her tender babes. 
Not otherwiſe the powerful god of fire, 
Nor tardier at that time, from his ſoft bed _. 545 
Springs to his toil, and plies his maſly forge. 
Betwixt Zolian Liparẽ, and ſhores 
Of Sicily, an iſland riſes, ſteep 
With ſmoky precipices, worn away 


By chimneys of the cyclops ; under which ; 550 


Th' Etnæan caverns thunder with their ſtrokes 
Prodigious, on the groaning anvils rung: 
From bars of ſteel the burſting fragments hiſs 
Wide thro” the cave; the flaming furnace roars, 
The houſe of Vulcan, and the land too call'd 555 
Vulcania. Hither from the height of heaven 
Th' ignipotent deſcended: In their cave 

Of vaſt extent, and torturing ardent ſteel, 
The Cyclops, Steropes and Brontes wrought, 
And "OW Pyracmon. naked to the waiſt. 


On 


. 


— — 
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On th' anvil good a thunder bolt 2 560 
Of thoſe which from high heaven th' almighty fire 
Hurls numerous round on earth: one part had now 
Receiv'd its poliſh, one imperfect lay. 
Three rays of twiſted ſhower, of watery cloud 
Three more, were blended ; three of ruddy fire, 565 
And of the winged ſouth wind equal ſtore. 
Lightnings terrific, fury, noiſe, and fear, 
With rapid flames they mix'd up in their work. 
Another part, a car, and flying ſteeds 
Haſten'd for Mars, with which the jarring world 570 
'ſo war he rouſes: and the Egis dread, 
1 he arms of angry Pallas, vying each 
Vith each, they poliſh bright with ſerpent- ſcales, 
| fy .burniſh'd gold, and add the ſnake-crown'd head 
Of Gorgon, on the goddeſs” breaſt diſclos'd, 575 
With upcaſt eyes, new ſever'd from the trunk. | 
Inſtant remove, he cry'd, your works begun; 
| Remove, O Cyclops ; hither turn your cares. 
Arms for a hero muſt be made. Now ſtrength, 
Now rapid hands, and now conſummate ſkill 580 
Behoves ; haſte, no delays : nor more he ſpake. * 
Immediate all exert themſelves, by lots 
Dividing each his taſk. Braſs flows, and gold 
In ſtreams ; and ſteel in the vaſt furnace melts, | 
A mighty ſhield they form, one againſt all 585 
The Latian darts ſufficient ; of ſeven plates, 
Orb within orb enclos*'d. Some air receive 
Within the ſwelling bellows, and diſcharge'; 
Some in the lake the hiſſing metals plunge. | 
With loaded anvils prefs'd, the cavern groans; 590 
With force, with labour huge, th' alternate arm 
They heave, in meaſure juſt; and the red maſs, 
Grip'd in the holding pineer, various turn. | 
| D 2 Whilſt 
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Whilſt on th Zolian ſhores the Lemnian *, BW 
Theſe labours haſten'd, from bis humble bed 595 
Propitious light and matin ſong of birds 
Evander rous'd. The ſenior roſe, his veſt 
Around him wrap'd, his Tuſcan ſandals lac'd, 

And his Tegzan ſword girt on his fide: 

On his left ſhoulder hung, a panther's ſkin. 609 
Forth from the palace march two favorite dogs 
Attendant on their maſter, faithful guards. 

The hero ſtraight his gueſt Eneas ſought, 

Mindful of paſt diſcourſe, and promis'd aid: 

Nor later roſe Aneas. To the firſt 1 
Pallas his ſon, Achates to the laſt | 

Companion went. They meet, their hands they j join, 
And in the center of th' apartments ſit ; 


' And free diſcourſe enjoy. The king firſt ſpake : 


0 mighty leader of the Trojan bands, 610 
Thou in whoſe ſafety {till the Trojan ſtate | : 
Remains not quite ſubdu'd ; to aid thy war. , 
Small ſuccour I can offer, for a name 

So great : the Tuſcan river here confines, 


A. here the Rutilian preſſes and with arms ö 61 5 


Surrounds, my city. But a powerful ſtate, . 

Of wide-extended empire, I prepare, 

To join their camp with thine : a timely aid, 

Which chance unthought of offers to thy hopes, _ 
And what the fates thus offer thou embrace. 620 
Built on an antient rock, from hence not far, +6 
Argylla riſes, where, in arms renown'd, 

A Lydian nation from old time their ſeat 

Upon th' Etrurian mountains firmly fix'd, 

This flouriſhing for many a year, at length 625 
The king Mezentius, with ſevere command 


And arbitrary ſway, in bondage held. 


His 
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His direful murthers why ſhould I repeat? 
Why. his tyrannic acts? For his own head, 
And offspring, may juſt heaven the like reſerve! 630 
He even dead bodies to the living bound, 
Faces to faces join'd, and arms to arms, 
And gradual waſting their dire death prolong'd. 
His houſe, himſclf, while pouring threats unheard, 
Tir'd out at length his ſubjects all in arms 635 
Surround, his friends deſtroy, | his palace burn. 
Amid the general maſſacre eſcap'd, 
He ſought the fields; and Turnus with his arms 
Defends him how. For this, Etruria rous'd 
And join'd in actual war, his head demands. 640 
In ſuch a'cauſe, to this aſſembled hoſt, 
As leader, thee, Zneas, will T join. 
For ſhips, thick-crowded; ſpred along the ſhore, 
Eager deman che ſignal of the war. 
An antient ſage alone their ardou checks 645 
With this prophetic ſong: * Mconian youths, 
The choice, the flower of all the veteran hoſt, 
Whom a moſt juſt reſentment nobly arms 
Againſt the foe, and whom Mezentius fires, | 
With righteous rage; to none, Italian-born, 650 
Is given, ſo great a people to ſubdue : | 
Chooſe foreign chiefs,” Th' Etrurian army then 
Alarm'd by theſe admoniſhments, encamp'd 
Upon this plain. Tarchon himſelf diſpatch'd, 
Together with the ſceptre and the crown 655 
And other marks of power, ambaſſadours ; 
Intreating me immediately to join 
His army, and aſume the regal ſtate. 
But creeping age by years and cold benumb'd, 
My ftrength decay'd unfit for martial deeds, 660- 
Forbid me now to take that high command, 

23 I would 
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J would * my ſon, but that be draws 
Part by his Sabine mother of this land. an 
But thou whoſe youth, whoſe deſtinꝰd race the fates. A 
Indulgent own, whom oracles demand, 665 
Thou, chief of Trojans and Italians, come: 
And tuis my Pallas, ſolace of my liſe, 
Hope of my age, behold I ſend with you; . 
That under ſuch a maſter, he may len 
The toils ſevere of warfare to endure ; "he 
Thy glorious deeds contemplate, and on 05 . ifr8 
From early youth to fix his judging eye, } * 
Arcadian horſe, the flower of all the yo outh, 
Two hundred ſhall attend him ; Pallas gives 
As many of his own. Thus pale the king. 
Faithful Achates, and Anchiſes ſon, 355 $ 
With hearts def ponding many. an anxious thou 
Within their ſecret minds revoly'd, org 155 1; 11 
From a ſerene: uncl 4 firmaweſſe... 4h; 11. 117 18 L HA 
A happy omen Cytherea ſent. Fei abi 
For fuldenly a flaſh of e eee n 
With thunder, and that inſtant all the heavens 1007 
Seem'd to ruſh down 1 in ruin, and the 3 N A 
With martial ſounds of Tuſcan trumpets zing - 11 
They look: again it thunder d and e vis l 
And in that part, where heaven was pups 4 533 
11 


% 


Arms glitter in the air, and ſhocking claſh... | 
All but the Trojan hero flood amaz d:. 


He knew the ſound, and own'sd the promiſe given 


By his celeſtial, mother now fulfill d. 

Then thus exclaims. Forbear my gracious hott, = 
Forbear to aſk what future chance unknown i 
Theſe omens bring us. I am call'd by heaven. 1 344 
My parent-goddeſs this divine portent, | 


Should war be.threxten'd, nn 0 hes on. - 
An 
Hud, 
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And promis'd in his aid Vulcanian arms. 695 

What ſlaughters &er Laurentian heads impend ? 

What penalties muſt thou, O Turnus, pay? 

What ſhields, what helms, what mighty bodies ſank 

Beneath thy current, Tyber, ſhalt thou roll ? 

War let them aſk, and treaties let them break. 700 
He ſaid, and rifing awful from his throne, 

Firſt, with Herculean fire, the embers quench'd 

Reviv'd, and then the power, whom yeſterday 

He had atton'd with ſacrifice, addreſs d 

All joyous, and his own domeſtic gods : 70% 

Then laughter'd with due rites the choiceſt 1 

So did Evander, ſo the Trojan youth. 

Eneas then to his tall ſhips proceeds, 

Reviſits his companions, and from them 

For valour each moſt eminent felets;, 5e 

To wait him in the war; thereft return | 

Borne on the downward current; and inform 

Aſcanius of his parent's happier fare. 

The Trojans defſtin'& for the Tuſtan lanlet 

With ſteeds are all provided. One they chaſe 71 

—ů fired N gracefal hmbs . 

Clad richly in a lion's tawny Kin, 4 

And ſhining terrible with golden claws. go 

Thro” the ſmall city fame divulges quick 

. 2h 

Are on full march. The matrons iterate 

Their yows thro? fear: and dread with danger grows, 

And wars grim face more terrible appears. 


The good Evander his departing gueſt 

Embracing, thus accoſts with plenteous tears. 725 
O would but Jupiter paſt years recall. 

Such as I was, beneath Proeneſte's walls, 

When I the battles foremott lines overthrew, $4 
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And burnt whole piles of ſhields, and with this hand 

King Herilus to Pluto's realms diſpatch'd: 730 

To whom, when born, three lives his mother gave, 

Feronia, (ſtrange to tell) three times his arms 

To wield, by combat thrice to be deſtroy'd, 

Yet all thoſe lives, this right hand took away, 

And of as many arms the body ſpoil' d. 735 

I ſhould not then from your belov'd embrace, 

My ſon, be ever torn : nor ſhould have dar'd 

Mezentius, me his neighbour with contempt 

Inſulting, ſuch inhuman things to've done; f 

Or of ſo many ſouls the city thinn'd, * 740 

But O ye gods, and thou great Jove, of gods | 

Supreme director, of th* Acadian king 

Compaſſion take, hear his paternal vows, 

If your divinities, if that the fates, | ; 

Vouchſafe in ſafety Pallas to preſerve, 745 

If living I ſhall ſee him and embrace, 

For life I beg: and any toil will bear: 

But if you threaten any dire miſhap 

O fortune! now, let me, O now, cut ſhort, 

Life's hated thread, uncertain whilſt my cares, 750 

Whilſt hope of future fluctuates, whilſt thee - 

Dear child, my.late my only joy, I hold 

In my embraces : leſt unwelcome news 

Should wound my ears. Theſe words the father 8 

In this laſt interview, with eager warmth. 755 

Swooning, his penfive ſervants bore him thence. | 
And now the cavalry had iſſu'd forth | 

Thro' the wide gates: Æneas with the firſt, | 

And his Achates : then the other peers 

Of Troy: Amid them beauteous Pallas march'd 260 

Conſpicuous in his robe and painted arms. 

Such and ſo. bright appears the morning - tar. 

#1} | Whom 


. 
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Whom Venus te all other ſtars prefers | 
When wet with Occean's wave, his ſacred head | 
O'er heaven he rears, and uſhers in the dax. 765 
Frighten'd the matrbns ſpread along the walls 
And with ſad eyes purſue the duſty cloud, 
And ſquadrons ſhining bright with brazen arms. 
They o'er the hills, the way that neareſt leads 
March arm'd. In numerous ſquadrons cloſe array'd 770 
Loudly they ſhout ; loud with the thundering ſtrokes ' 
Of horny hoofs, the trampled earth reſounds. 

High ſtands a grove near Cceres' gelid n 
By the religion of our anceſtors | 
Rever'd both far and near: on 4 ſide 775 
By hills ſurrounded, eaſy of aſcent, | 
With gloomy pines thick planted. Fame reports, 
That the Pelaſgians old, who firſt poſſeſs'd 
The Latian realms had conſecrated this, F | 
And to Sylvanus; of our fields and herds - 780 
Sure guardian, dedicated, with a day | 
Of feſtival: - Tarcho not far from thence 
With his Tyrrhenians pitch'd their camp ſecure. 
And now from the high ſummit's brow appear'd 
Each legion, o'er the ſpacious fields _=_ . 785 
Hither Eneas, with his choſen bands, 
Retiring, eas'& their wearied limbs — . 

Now Venus, queen of beauty, was at hand, 
Her preſents bearing throꝰ the air of clouds: 527 
Who ſoon as in the ſecret vale ſhe ſaw 790 
Her ſon, by the cool ſtream retir'd, in words 
Like theſe addreſs'd him to his fight unveil'd. 

The promis'd gifts ſee by my conſort's art, 
Compleatly. finiſh'd ; fear not now, my ſon, | 
The Latians fierce, or Turnus, ſelf to dare. 795 
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And plac'd beneath an-oak the radiant arms. 
At theſe vaſt honours, with this wonderons gift 
Delighted, he, of ſight inſatiate, yiew!ds! i: 
Each piece amaz'd, and in his many arms, 8000 
Pois'd the bright helmet, dreadful wich its reſt, 
And darting flame; poi d tao the fateful ward, 
And brazen breaſt- plate broad, . 

As when with the ſun's rays an azure cloud, 

Intenſely heated, far refulgent ſuines. 1806 
Then of electrum, and of gold reſin d. 
The cuiſhes light; the: ſpear; he view'd ànd Dnield, 
With art divine beyond deſcription — 569 ( 
There knowing of prophetic art, and ſxilbe 
In dark futurity, the god of fire 810 
Had trac'd the fate of Italy, and there K 
The Roman triumphs : all the 3 line 


1 


| There in the cave of Mars ee mall. 61 Big 
Deliver'd of her young, around whoſe teats 
Two playful infants were dependent ſeen: | 
She, her ſmooth neck reclining, each by turns, 
Each void of fear, with blandiſhment careſs d, 
And with her tongue their members gently ſhap'& 820 
Rome, and the unexamplet Sabine rape 15 —_ 
In public, at the 'grear/Circenfian games, èk j. 
Aroſe in ſculpture here; and that - "00 5575 11 
Betwixt the Romans and Curetes wag d. 
Led on by antient Tatius. Then the kings,  / 825 
A truce now made, before Jove's altar ſtand 
In arms, a ſacred goblet in their hands 
And with a porker ſlain their league conkrevs. - 
Not far from thence four furious courſers drew 
The mangled limbs of Metius (bat thy word, 330 
Albanian, 
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Albanian, thou with honour ſhould'ſt have kept,) 
While Tullus thro? the wood the bowels dragd 
Of that falſe man, the brakes drop'd blood around. © 


Porſenna too the baniſh'd Tarquin bids | 
333 


To readmit, and with a mighty fiege, 
For liberty the Romans ruſh on death. 
Him threatening, and with counterfeited rage 
Inflam'd, you ſaw, while Cocles bravely dard wy 
To break the bridge; and from her bonds PR 
Adventurous. Cleha croſs'd the rapid ſtream. 

Manlius ſublime on the Tarpeian tower, 
| Defender of the temple, ſtood and ſav'd 
The lofty capitol :: and th? humble court | 
Of Romulus. roſe rough with rural ſedge. 845 
Againſt the golden doors the filver gooſe, | 
Clapping her wings, proclaim'd the Gauls at hand. 
From buſh to buſh thoſe Gauls had gain'd aſcent, q 
And, favour'd by the ſheltering night, well nigh | 
Poſſeſs'd the citadel z their golden hair, 850 
Their veſts of gold, their variegated plads, 1 
Conſpicuous ſhone; and twiſted golden chains  -—- 
Round their white necks were hung; two Alpine darts 
Blaz'd in their hands, and oblong ſhields they bore.  - 
The Salii dancing here he had expreſs'd, 855 
And the Luperci naked, and the caps "oft 
Tufted with 95 and ſhields that fell from heaven. 
In indolent ſedans chaſte matrons lead 
The ſacred ceremomes thro” the ſtreets. 
He adds at diſtance the T artarean feats, 869 
Pluto's proud gates, the ſufferings of the damn'd, 
And hauging from a dreadful precipice, 
Thee, Catilina, trembling at the look 


Of . but apart were:-plac'd  _ 
D 6 The 
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The jaſt; and Cato who preſcribes them laws - 6s 
Amid, the ſwelling ocean ſeem'd to heave 

In furging gold, but with an azure foam 

Its hoary billows riſe, while round and round 

The filver dolphins playful laſh its waves. 

There braſs- prou/ d fleets, and there the Actian fight 370 | 

Were in the middle ſeen: with marſhall'd war 

Leucatẽ burns: the waves too ſhone with gold. 

Auguſtus Cæſar there th' Italians leads 

To battle, with the ſenate, and his troops, | 

His houſehold gods, and the great deities. 875 

On the tall veſſePs ſtern refulgent beams 

Of glory round him play'd, and o'er his head 

The juli an ſtar with matchleſs radiance blaz'd. 

Another part, with winds and gods to aid, | 

His martial train Agrippa towering led ; 880 

Whoſe brows a roſtral crown, the noble meed 

Of naval warriors, here reſplendent crown'd. 

Here Anthony, victorious from the eaſt, - | 

Barbaric aids, and various arms collects L 

From the red ſea, and regions of the morn: \ 885 

All Egypt, all the ſtrength of orient elimes, | 

And Bactrians, moſt remote of men, appear, 

And, oh diſhonour! an Egyptian wife; 1 

All ruſh at once to battle; all the ſea, + 

| Plough'd up by oars, by beaks of veſſels, A $90 

The deep they ſeek ; the Cyclades it ſeem'd. 12 

Were floating on the flood, and lofty hills „ai al 

To hills oppos'd, when their CO ſhips: / 

With turrets crown'd, alternately enga 

Pitch'd balls of flaming tow, and of darts 755 

Are hurl'd iuceſſant: with new ſlaughters bluſh 

The watry plains. Amid the fight, the queen - 

Calls up her {quadrons, with the timbrel's ſound, 


Her 
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Her native tlmbrel, nor perceives the ſnakes | 
Threatening: behind her, and the monſtrous gods 8 | 
United, with Anubis“ barking rage, f | 
Againſt Minerva's, Neptune's, Venus power 

Stand arm'd. Mars rages dreadful thro” the fight. 
Sculptur'd in ſteel ;. the furies o'er the ſky, J 
And diſcord — in her torn mantle ſtalks; gog 
Bellona following with her bloody ſcourge. | 
This from above beheld, his deathful bow ) 
Actian Apolla bends: with terrour ſeiz'd 

All Egypt, India, all Arabia's realm, 

And all Sabæa, turn'd their backs to fly. 910 
The queen herſelf, invoking every gale, 

Is ſeen to ſpread her ſails, and ſpeed her prow. 

Her from the ſlaughter, pale with dread of death, 

The god of fire expreſs'd, as borne along 

By wind and tide, On th' other fide was ſeen 915 
The weeping Nile, his boſom opening wide, 

And with expanded robe the vanquiſh'd hoſt 

Inviting friendly to his azure breaſt. 

But Cæſar, to his Roman walls return'd 

In threefold triumph, to th Italian gods 920 
Three hundred temples vows to conſecrate 

Thro' all the city, an immortal vow. 

With joy, and ſhews, and revels ring the ſtreets. 

To every temple quires of matrons throng. 

In each are altars : and at each profuſe, 925 
In ſign of triumph, flaughter'd heifers bleed. 

He fitting in. Apollo's ſplendid porch 

The preſents of the tribes receives, and hangs 

On the proud pillars : in long order march 

The conquer d nations, various in their ſpeech, g3o 
As in the faſhion of their garb and arms, 


Here the Numidians, Africans ungirt, 


62 E NE I D. Book vn. 
The Leligi, Geloni hearing ſhaſts | 
And Carians here the god of fire had form'd; 
Euphrates flow'd lefs fwelling in his courſe, © 935 
And the Morini from remoteſt climes, N 

Th' unconquer'd Dacians, two horn'd Rhine, and rough 
Araxes rolls, indignant of a bridge. 

Thus the Vulcanian ſhield, his mother's gift, | 
He views with joy and wonder, ignorant 940 
Of latent truths, and on his ſhoulder bears 814 L 
The fates and fame of all his future racde. 
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He in the ſacred'vide; add dy iv lors '2 
Of his fam'd anceſtor Pfllumnus, fat, - 3 
To whom with roſy lips Thaumantia thus. 1328. 


Turnus, what none of all che powers in bene. a 
Dar'd te bave promis'd; now beyond your win, 
Bchold the rolling hours ſpontaneous brings - '/ 1 
The Dardan prince, his friends; Ms city, fer, 10 
Al left, to Patatine Brander be. + bated ?2 +907 100 
For military aid: nor reſts content: 0 Aus - 
But Corithus? extremeſt realm las Nat 80 4 
And arms the hinds to join his Lydian bands. 
Why hefftate? ſtrait fumitnon feeds and cars: uf 
teak all delays, and form h*-affrighted camp. 

She ſaid; and with pois'd wings flew up to BS 
And in her flight, upon the clouds imprefs'd 
An ample bow. He knew her, and his hands 
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To heav'n uplifted,. with theſe words purſu d. 20 
What god, fair Iris! ornament of heaven, 
Diſpatch'd you down to earth ? from whence this bright 
Effulgence ? I behold heaven opening wide, 
And wandering from their deſtin'd courſe the ſtars. 
I hay] theſe mighty omens, and purſue, 2 5 
Whoe'er thou art, whoſe voice invites to arms; 
He faid, and ſought the ſtream, and ſcoop'd its wave 
With frequent prayers, and loaded heaven with vows, 

- Now o'er the wide champain his army march'd, 
In ſteeds abounding, varied veſts, and gold. a 
The van Meſſapus leads, the Tuſcan youths 
Bring up the rear; while Turnus, o'er the reſt 
High towering; in the center wields his arms, 
And taller by the head conſpicuous ſhone. 


Thus the deep Ganges flowys in filent pride, if I 35» 


Swell'd with collected riyers ; thus che Nile 
With fattening current, refluent from the 


4 
u 


Moves on, within his native bed contain? d. 7 
Alarm'd, the Trojans o'er the vale = = ” 10 
Aſcending clouds, that thicken in the ſky, ve, 40 


Caicus from a neighbouring hill exclaim. 
Friends, countrymen, what numbers this way roll, 
2 and hid beneath that midnight-cloud! U oi 
, toi arms; the battlements aſcend/ 
Our = at hand behold. The Dardans warn'd, 10 


Ruſh ſhouting thro? the gates; and croud the walls: 


For fo, well frilFd in arms, the prince in charge 
Departing gave, that whatſoc'er ſurprize = 
Might —— they ſnould not dare to range en 


In battle, nor to truſt the 0 pen ſield; 5 oft, e hom 
But fafe within the camp their works defend. 


They, tho both ſhame and anger urge them on 5 Ly 


Shut fa the portals as their leader bade, od „a ah. 
And 
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And arm'd, within their towers, await the foe. | 
Turnus, with rapid ſpeed, had now outſtrip'd 55 
The ſlow battalions, and before the camp, gp" 
Accompany'd by twenty choſen horſe, 
Stood unexpected; him a Thracian ſteed, 
White-ſpotted bore. - A helm of gold defends | 
His head, 'diftinguiſh'd by a crimſon creſt, 60 
Who, generous youths, wich me will firſt attack 
The foe ? behold, ſaid he, and waving wide 
A glittering javelin lanc'd it thro? the air, 
Prelude of war, and tower'd along the plain. . 
With ſhouts and clamour loud his train purſue. 65 
The daſtard Trojans wondering they behold 4 
Behind their ramparts cowering. Raging on 
This way and that, the walls impregnable 
He tempts, and meditates acceſs in vain. 0 
As when a wolf, long watching to ſurprize 70 
A numerous folded flock, at the cloſe fence , 
Directs his rage, patient of winds and florms = 
The bleak night long ; beneath their mothers fafe ; 
The lambs lie bleating: he with mad'ning ire 
Aſſaults them abſent, n mack 5 75 
Sore preſs'd with hunger, thirſting deep for blood. 
Such and fo fierce, as he the camp and works 
Survey'd, wild fury boil'd in Turnus' breaſt, 
And indignation fir'd his inmoſt ſoul : 
Which way to find acceſs, what ſcheme to force 80 
The Trojans forth, and pour them o'er the plain? 
The fleet, which near their camp ſecreted lay, 
Inclos'd with ramparts, and the river's bed 
He ſtorms, and loud from his exulting friends : 
Demanding fire, ſnatch'd quick a burning torch; 85 
And each rais'd hand ſhines bright with flaming brands- 
The 2 a pitchy ligt 
Aſcends 
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Aſcends, witch clouds of embers intermix d. 
What god, © muſes ! from the Trojans turn'd 
Theſe burning torches ? who from threatening flames go 
Their ſhips preſerv*'d ? Antiquity believ' d 
- The fact, and ftill its fame tradition keeps, 

What time Eneas firſt on Ida's height 
Hs fleet prepar d, reſolv'd to tempt the main; 
Great Berecynchia, mother of the gods, 95 
So fame relates, addreſs d almighty Jove. 
Now, Lord of heaven, O hear a parent's prayer, 
And gracious liſten to her juſt requeſt. 
A grove-of pines, for years my lov'd retreat, | 
With ſhading maple and with ſpiry fir 100 
The ſummit of the citadel: imbrownud; ö 
Where offerings due were brought; chis to the youth, 
Of ſhips when deſtitute, I joyful gave. _ 
But terrours now diſturb my anxious breaft, 
Sway'd by my prayers, thele.rifmg fears diſpel 3 105 
This privilege vouchſafe, that neither wind; 
Nor ange of ſeas their un all overcome. = 
Let it avail that un my hals they grew. 
To whom her ung 'whoifhakes 9 5 
Say, Er 270 
Would you, dearparent; daſtiny-comroul ? 
Can veſſels, faſhion'd by'a mortal hand. 
A flate immortal claim? Or can that youth 
Nun dubious dangers, from all danger free? | 
What god with power fo ample is endu'd ?' 1715 
But when theſe ſhips their deſftin'd: courſe have run, 
And made Auſonian ſhores z the fading form 
Of each that 'ſcapes the ſea, of each that bears 
Safe to Laurentian plains the Dardan chiefs, 
My power ſhall change, hall goddeſſh) cc 120 
a obs ads ſuch — ſtems, ́& By 
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And Doto, with their breaſts the foaming wave. 
He ſaid, and by his ſtygian brother's ſtreams, - Th 
Thoſe tarrent-ſtreams, that flow with flaming pitch, 
And whirlpools black, the ſacred grant conficm'd, 125 
And ſhook whole heaven with his almighty nod. 
And now the promis'd day was come, and fate 
Roll'd round the deſtin'd hour: when Turnus earn 
The goddefs warn'd to ſave her fleet . 
Here firſt a light unuſual they beheld, 130 
And from the eaſt a radiant,cloud the ſky x 
Slow traverſing, aud hymning prieſts, as fram ;. .. / 
Mount Ida, heard: then a tremenduous voire 
Both Dardans, and Rutilians fill'd with dread. 
My veſſels, Trojans, let no anxious cares 13g 
Urge you to guard. or needlefs arms. prepare :. | . |. 
Turnus ſhall ſooner burn the ocean- waves, ; 
Than theſe my ſacred pines. Go. now; ſet e i 
Go, goddeſſes of ocedn t thus comma ds 
Heaven's: mighty parent. Inſtant every ſhip 440 
From ſhore their cables butt; aud 1 K 
Deep plunging cut the waves, and an — 2 
4 
144 


As many brazen prows'as lase ure andor'd, 
So many vingin-forms- (a wonitlenaes light) Te 
Ariſe, and {meothly glide 1 . 
In ſtill amagemont the Rutilians flood z . - | 
Meſſapus and his Reeds were territy'd 5 
The river ſtopt its courſe, and murmur d abs | 
And Tyber back from ſea recall d his ftream. 
Undaunted Turnus of his canſidenſee 180 
Abated nought, but chid their daſtard fear, 
And with enlivening accents: rais'd their fouls. 
Theſe wonders are againſt the Trojans * 10 1 
By theſe his wonted ſuccour Jove denies: 5211 


An now my gallant ä nor darts, 1 
Their 
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Their uſeleſs fleet are wanted to deſtroy, | L114 
The ſeas are thus 1 impervious to the foe, 


Nor hope of flight remains. The watry world 


Is theirs no more: but we the land Poſſeſs we 

The land, where thouſand thouſand warriors ſwarm 160 
'Thro* Italy. No oracles of gods 

Affright my foal; nor what depenbenes Ane 
Theſe Trojans boaſt. To Venus and the fates 8 
Enough is given, theſe Dardans are at n 2 71 


Safe landed on Auſonia's fertile fields. L241 165 


I have my fates to counterballance cheirs, . 

A perjur'd nation to deſtroy, my bride. 

Who think to ſteal; revenge for ſuch e 

Staps not at . race, nor Greece alone * 
In ſuch a cauſe had reaſon to take arms. 170 
But was it not enough to periſh once? enam! 
Once to have ſinn'd? and all the female race 
By whom they fell for ever to abhor ? | e / 
Their boaſted ramparts, and their trenches = 

A ſlight partition betwixt them and fat 175 
Still wich vain courage elevate their ſouls. 
Have they not ſeen,” tho? built by Neptune's hand, 


The walls of Troy ſink in avenging flames? 


But you, my choſen friends, which of you no, 

With me dares ſtorm the rampart, dares with me 180 
Invade the trembling camp ? Not Vulcan' $ arms 

Are neceſſary, nor a thouſand ſhips | 
To charge theſe Trojans: let all 'Tuſcany _ 
Join them in arms: no tricks they need to fear, 


No ſtollen Palladium, night, or flaughter'd guard: 183 


We ſcorn — — horſe; 
Full in the face of day, with hoſtile flames 
Their camp we ſtorm: nor let them think they cope | 


With Grecian hoſts, or the Pelaſgian'yopth, Rö 
ut Whom 
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Whom Hector ten long years in war detain d. 190 


But ſince the day declines, what yet remains 


Devote we to repaſt for our ſucceſs, 22% 67 


And chearful for to morrow's fight prepare. | 
Mean while the gates to guard with ſtricteſt watch, 


And light up fires Meſſapus 1s enjoin'd. | 195 


Twice ſeven Rutilians, to ſurround the walls 
With ſoldiers are ſelected; each of whom. 


A hundred youths attend, with purple creſts, . 
And gold reſplendent. They patrol by turns, 


And change their guards, and ſpred along the graſs, 2 2 


Indulge with wine, and drain the brazen bowls. 
The fires ſhine round; the guard in wanton ſports 
Wear night away, deceiving ſweet repoſe. 

All this the Trojans from the ramparts view, 


And arm'd their works defend. By anxious fear 205 | 


Made wary, they their ſeveral gates with care 
Examine, and their ſeveral. works ſecure, _ 

And ftore with miſſile weapons. Bold in war 
Sereſtus, with his collegue Mneſtheus join'd, | 
Their valour rouſes ; leaders to whoſe care 210 
The prince, if ought adverſe ſhould intervene, 

At parting left his delegated power. 

Around the walls, . a legion lay, that nk | 

By lot aſſign'd, and in rotation due 


The neceſſary guards and watches + 21 5 


Niſus was ftation'd at the gate, the ſon 
of Hyrtacus, intrepid in the field ; 
Whom Ida, nurſe of mighty hunters, ene 
A follower of Aneas, moſt expert 


To lance the dart, and wing the feather'd ſhaft. 220 


Next him Euryalus, whoſe hlooming face, 


No Troj an, nor of thoſe who arm'd for Troy, 1 


Excell'd ; whoſe downy check the prime of youth 


— 
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Denoted. One in love, and one in arms, | 

They ſhar'd each toil, each danger of the war, 225 

And then companions ſtood, to guard the gate. 

Say is it heaven, Euryalus, that dart? | 

This noble ardour thro' my kindling breaft ? 

Niſus exclaims; or rather, ſelf- inſpir d, 

Of our own paſſions do we gods create? 230 

. To ſeek the foe, or ſomething nobly bold 11 

Inſtant to date, my mind has long revolv d, 

III fatisfied with this inaftive eaſe. 

You ſee what blind ſecurity, what-truft * 

Poſſeſſes theſe Rutilians : on each ſide 255 

Their fires blaze thin, Deep fank in wine and fleep 

They lie: and all around ſtill filenee reigns. 

Hear therefore what I meditate, remark 

The great attempt that riſes to my thought. 

The people, and the fathers, all demand, 246 

That meſſengers be ſent, the Dardan prince | 

Swift to recal, and fure accounts obtain. 

To thee if what I afk their promiſe grants, 

(The glory of the deed alone be mine) 

Methinks-beneath yon mount may be explor'd 245 

A paſlage to the Pallantean town. - N 
Aſtoniſh'd ſtood Euryalus, and mute, 

Struck deep, and fir d with mighty love bf "OF 

Then in theſe words addteſsd his ardent friend. 
Me, Niſus, then, me does my friend refuſe 259 

To take as partner in this great exploit: 

Shall you alone the threaten'd: perils tempt ? 

Not ſo my valiant fire Opheltes taught, | A 

Who, frilP& himfelf in war, to war imar'd | 

My tender youth, ant tratr?d me to fuſtain 255 

The Græcian terrours, and the toils of Trey. 

F123 fee — — | 


Extremes | 
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Extremes of danger, with our generous chief. 

Here is, yes here, my friend, is lodg'd a ſoul | , - 

That ſcorns this vital light, that thinks the fame 260 

Which you aſpire to cheaply bought with life. 0 
No friend, ſuch thought of thee had never place 

In this true baſom : Niſus quick reply d. 

So may propitious Jove. return; me home 

With triumph, or whatever power beſides 263 

Surveys my conduct with approving eye. 

But oh! ſhould any (for on this attempt 

You ſee what dangers wait) ſhould any god, 

Should any adverſe chance, my hopes defeat ; 

Let me ſurvive in thee : thy tender age 270 

Deſerves a longer date. One let there be 

My body, honour'd with accuſtom'd rites, 

In fight recover d or by price redeemd, 

To lay in earth. Or ſhould injurious fate 

This wiſh deny, at leaſt my abſent corſe 275 

To grace with funeral obſequies, and raiſe 

The pious marble o'er my fleeping duſt, 

Let me not be the cauſe of ſo much grief 

To your unhappy mother, who alone 

Of many mothers dar d to follow you, 280 

Nor could Aceſtes' city tempt her ſtay. 10 
But he; theſe viſionary doubts in vain | 

You raiſe, nor can you ſhake my fix d reſolve, 

Nor from its purpoſe turn my fteady ſoul. 

Haſte ; haſte he cry'd. And ſtrait the ſleepi ping guard asg 

Anakens : they ſucceed, and take their turn 

Of duty; he, with eager ſtep attends 

His much loy'd friend, to ſeek the diſtant prince. 
And now o'er earth all other living kinds 

Their cares in lumber ſteep, the weary» toils: © 

Of day forgot; while, mix d in grave debate: 


BoOK IX. 


ad 


This offer'd opportunity to ſeize, 
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The Trojan leaders, and ſome choſen youths 
A council held on great affairs of ſtate. 
What to reſolve ? whom to Æneas ſend 


Their truſted meſſenger ? Reclin'd they ſtood 295 


Full in the centre of the midnight-camp 

Supported on their ſpears, and graſp'd their ſhields, 

Juſt then Euryalus with Niſus came, 

And with warm inſtance for admittance ſue. 

Matter of great import they bring, well worth zoo 

The ſhort delay. Iulus, who obſerv'd 

Their ardour to be heard, bids Niſus ſpeak. 

Then thus the ſon of Hyrtacus : attend, 

Attend, O Trojans, with impartial ear ; | 

Nor judge our errand by our tender years. 30; 
The Rutuli, in ſleep and wine diſſolv'd, 

Lie huſh'd and dead ; we have ourſelves obſerv'd 

A ſecret place to ſteal ſecurely by, 

Where from the gate the parting way divides 

Next to the ſea, and now their dying fires | 310 

But faintly ſhine, and blacker ſmokes around 


To heaven aſcend. If you permit us no, 
\ 


\ 


Found out by us, and loaded with the ſpoils 

Of ſlaughter'd foes, our prince Æneas here, 315 

Beneath theſe walls, you forthwith ſhall behold. 

Our way nor can we miſs : we have ſurvey'd 

Evander's city, in yon gloomy vale 

With woods ſurrounded, and our eye has trac'd 

The windings of the river to their ſource. 320 
At this Alethes, bending with the weight 

Of years, and of matureſt judgment, cry'd. 

Ve tutelary gods, beneath whoſe care, 

Troy yet ſurvives, you mean to ſave her ſtill, 

Since to her youths ſuch noble minds you give, 32 ; 
3 ; 
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And ſuch determin'd breaſts. He ſaid, at once 
And graſp'd them in his arms, while down his face 
Faſt-falling ran the venerable tear. 

What boon, brave youths, can gratitude beſtow 
To equal this fair proffer ? But the gods, 


And your own conſcious virtue will confer 3 

The firſt and faireſt: what remains, your prince 

And this his blooming ſon will render full, 

For ever mindful of ſuch high exploits. 1 
And J, Aſcanius adds, whoſe ſafety hangs, 335 


Whoſe life * upon my ſire's return, 
Here, Niſus, ſwear, by our great houſehold gods, 
Aſſaracus, and Veſta's myſteries, 

Whate'er of power or credit I can boaſt - 
Shall henceforth be your own ; bring back my ſire, 349 
Reſtore him to my arms: with him reſtor d, | 
Peace is again my own. Your meed ſhall be, 

With ſculptur'd figures rough, two ſilver bowls, . 
Which, when Ariſba fell, my father choſe ; nn 
Two tripods, and of gold two talents join'd ; 345 
An antique goblet too, queen Dido's gift. 

But if it ſo ſhould chance, that Italy 

Shall be reduc'd, and we reign conquerors here, 

The ſpoil by lot divided, you have ſen 
On wgat a courſer, and with what rich arms 
Turnus appears all gold: chat ſelf ſame ſhield, 
That crimſon creſt T will exempt from . 

This inſtant, Niſus, deſtin'd your reward ; 
Beſides my fire ſhall twelve choice matrons give, 


Twelve captive youths each with his comply 
And whatſoe'er domain Latinus er T7 355 


But thee, whoſe years to mine are nearr tr 8 130 187 | 
Thee to my breaſt, "thou ever-honour'd youth, > + 
With my full ſoul T claſp ;* and here receive, 
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My friend, my partner in all turns of life ; 360 
In peace, or war, no honour without thee 


Shall Cer be mine, in whom all truſt I place. 


He ſaid: and thus Euryalus reply'd : 

From this high daring never day ſhall find 
Thy friend degenerate ; whether fortune ſmile, 365; 
Or frown on my attempts: yet one thing till, 

One, above all your favours, I implore : 

A mother, ſprung from Priam's antient line, 

Is left me yet, whom nor her native ſoil, 

Unhappy parent, nor Aceſtes walls, 370 
From ſharing my ſad fortune could prevent. 

Her uninform'd of this my bold emprize, 


Whate er th' event may prove, I leave forlorn, 


Even unſaluted. Witneſs, conſcious night, 

Witneſs thy friendly hand, a parent's tears 373 

I could not bear. Her ſolitude do thou 

Support, and comfort; give me to enjoy. | 

That favorite hope, ſo ſhall I dauntleſs meet 

Each chance, each ſhape of danger and of death. 
Deep-mov'd each Trojan wept, Iulus 15 380 
Father's image thrilling thro' his breaſt. 

And thus reply d: Of every, juſt reward, 

Such high exploit can merit, ref aſſur d: 

My parent ſhe ſhall be, the name alone $99.5 /7ah 

Creuſa wanting, and no flight reward, 385 

No common grace awaits to crown her worth, 


Who gave our happy age a ſon like thee, _ 

Whate'er th' event may prove of this attempt. 
Now by this head, my father's oath, - 

What T have promis 'd on thy ſafe return, 390 

And favour'd with ſucceſs ;. if otherwiſe, 

Your mach lov'd x parent, and your, kindred them. 

Shall ſure enjoy. He ſpoke, when down his „ 


e 
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The gentle ſhower fell copious: then ungirt 
The golden ſword, which fam'd Lycaon wrought 395 
With curious art, and fitted to the ſheath 
Of poliſh'd ivory. Next, a lion's ſkin, 
The boon of Mneſtheus, was to Niſus given. 
Alethes an exchange of helmets made. 
Thus arm'd, they ſally forth: while all the train, 400 
Aſembled chieftains, nobles, ſeniors, youths, 
With ardent vows attend them to the gates, 
The fair Iulus too, whoſe manly foul, 
Whoſe wiſdom far ſurpaſs'd his blooming years, 
Charg'd them with many a meſſage to his fire, 405 
But which alas! were loſt in empty air. 
The trenches paſs'd, they boldly iſſue forth 
Beneath th' involving ſhade of night, and ſeek 
The filent camp, where from their hoſtile ſwords 
Deſtruction waits on many a ſlumbering chief. 410 
On each ſide round, and o'er the graſs diffus'd, | 
The foe they found, erwhelm'd with wine and ſleep. 
Carrs on the ſtrand prepar d, and ſpred between 
The reins and wheels, men, armour, flowing bowls, | 
In mix'd confuſion, Niſus ſaw, and thus 415 
His friend addreſs'd : Euryalus the hour 
Invites ; ſome bold attempt we muſt atchieve. 
Our way lies here. Do thou, leſt foes behind 
Aſſail us on the ſudden, watch with care, We”. 
And far and wide obſerve. My part is here, 420 
To ſpred fell havock round me; and for then 
A path ſecure to open with my ſword. los: cant 
He ſaid at once, and with his flaming blade, A1 
Attack d the haughty Rhamnes, who by chance, 
Uprais'd on the rich carpet, deep - proclaim d, 2 8 
In reſpiration, loud, how found his ſ fees 
The augur's ſacred functions, tho? a king, $44 
E 2 To 
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To Turnus he diſcharg'd : but all in vain ; | 
No augury could his fatal hour prevent. 

Then Rhemus' ſquire, and three attendants nigh, 430 
Slumbering amid their uſeleſs arms he ſlew ; 

And next, beneath his ſteeds, the charioteer. 

Then, from their lord himſelf, the head reclin'd 

His faulchion lopt, and left the quivering trunk 


Convuls'd and ſpouting ſtreams of blood; the ground, 


The couch, were deeply dy'd with ſanguine ſtains. 436 
Next Lamus, Lamyrus, Serranus, young 

And beauteous, now with Bacchus? gifts n 
But who the night's beſt half in wanton play 

Had frolick'd out — O happy had his ſport 440 
Throꝰ night's whole length to morning been prolong'd. 
Juſt as a famiſh'd lion who aſſails 

(Keen hunger urging on) a numerous fold, 

He tears the harmleſs ſheep, thro? terror mute, 

And rages furious with his bloody throat. 445. 
Such ſlaughter ſpred Euryalus around, & 
Nor leſs his fury. Onward as he paſs'd, | 
Full many of the nameleſs herd he ſlew. 
Then Fadus, Hebeſus, and Abaris ; 
Theſe as they flept ; but Rhœtus he attack d 450 
Awake and conſcious, who thro? daſtard fear, | 
Among the goblets ſculk'd : him, as he roſe, 
The youth diſcern'd, and deep within his breaſt 
The faulchion plunging, ftruck the fatal blow. 
His ſoul in crimſon torrents iſſu'd fort., 445 
Wine, mix'd with blood. "Succeſs by ſtealth 25 
Inflames and bears him on. He now approach d 
Meſlapus? band; there where his eyes obſerv'd 


\ 


The fires faint-glimmering, and the ſteeds unrein'd 


Paſturing around: when Niſus thus in brief. 46⁰ 
For that their dar and . thirſt of blood 
"20 Had 
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Had carried them too far he late perceiv'd. — | | 

Here let us ſtop : th' unwelcome dawn appears: | 

Enough of ſlaughter. We thro? heaps of foes | | | 

Have mow'd a path. They leave behind untouch'd 465 

The ſpoils, of ſolid plate much armour wrought, 

| Vaſes and carpets, rich with curious art. 

But firſt Euryalus, the trappings gay, 

And ſtudded belt of Rhamnes, which of old 

Rich Cœdicus on Remulus beſtow'd ; 470 

And he when dying to his grandſon gave, 

But after his deceaſe, by right of war 

The Rutuli poſſeſs'd—Euryalus 

Firſt ſeizing buckled on his ſhoulders broad | 

With empty triumph. Then Meſfapus' helm, 475 

High-plum'd he buckled on: and thus, the camp 

Forſaking, on their way ſecure they fare. 

Mean time three hundred horſemen, ſhielded all, 

With Volſcens at their head, to Turnus ſent, 

While ready in the field the reſt remain'd, 480 

Were on their march, "and near the camp, advanc'd 

Beneath the ramparts ; when from far they ſpy'd, 

Declining to the left,” th? aſſociate youtlis. 

Euryalus unweeting his bright helm | | 

Betray'd, with rays reflected from the moon, 485 

"That faintly ſhone thro” intervening clouds. 1 

My ſight deceives me not, cry'd Volſcens then 

Amidſt his ſquadrons: ſtop, declare what cauſe 

Leads you this way? Who are you thus in arms ? 

And whither bound? they anſwer'd nought, but fled 

| Swift thro the wood, and put their truſt in night. 491, 

Their flight the horſemen bar on each fide round, 

Each avenue beſet, and all egreſs, | 

With watchful care, on every part prevent. 

Dark was the grove, with ſhading oak o'ergrown, 495 
; E 3 Perplex'd 
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Perplex'd with brambles, and entangling brakes, 

Throꝰ which ſome narrow foot-paths winding ran. 

The gloomy boughs, the heavy weight of ſpoils, 

But moſt the fear to miſs the path obſcure, 

Euryalus retarded in his flight. 500 

Nifus was gone, and heedleſs of his friend, 

Had now eſcap'd the foe, and paſt the lakes, 

CalPd Alban afterwards, from Alba's name; 

Latinus here his ſtables high had rear d. 

He ſtopp'd, and for his friend look'd back in vain. 505% 

Where have I left, or whither ſhall I turn 

To find my loſt Euryalus again ? 

Unwinding then the labyrinth perplex'd 

Of that deceiving wood, he all his ſteps. 

Retreads, and roams amid the ſilent ſhrubs. 310 

He hears the horſes, hears the noiſy tread 

Of a purſuing hoſt: nor long the ſpace 

Of dread ſuſpence; at once a mighty ſhout 

Invades his ears; at once his eyes behold | - 

Euryalus ee by the foe. gig 

Him the deceitful path, "ay unfriendly = 

Unhappy had betray'd, and now the foe 

On all fides hem'd tumultuous, and his arts 

Or efforts to eſcape them render'd vain, | 

What ſhould he do? what force, what arms employ 520 

To fave the youth? Or ſhall he headlong ruſh 

Amid their ſwords, and thus provoking fate, 

By noble wounds a glorious death obtain? 

Here, poiſing his rais'd javelin, to the moon 

His eyes he rear'd and pray'd. Thou, goddeſs, thou, 

Faireſt of ſtars, bright guardian of our woods, 526 

Be preſent, and my labour gracious aid! 

If cer for me my father at thy ſhrine 

Due victims offer'd ; or thy ſacred ſtores | ; 
2 | / 
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By my own huntings I have ſtill inereas d, 530 
And on the hallow'd walls ſuſpended high; | 
Now give me to diſperſe this troop, and guide 
My weapon's point. He ſaid; and lane'd the dart, 
Exerting every nerve: the dart on wing, 
Thro' night's diſparted ſhades, in Sulmo's back 53 5 
Stuck ſplintering, and his trembling heart — 
He rolling lies, diſcharging from his breaſt 5 
A purple ſtream; and ſobbing gaſps for breath. 
Confus'd they gaze around. At this more keen, 
Pois'd from his ear another dart he aims: ' 540 
The whizzing ſhaft, thro? Tagus temples paſs'd, | 
And deeply pierc'd his brain. Fierce n ſtorms, 
Nor any where the author of the deed, 
Nor whom his fury may aſſail diſcerns. 
Yet thou mean while with thy heart's blood, he cries, 
The penalty, incurr'd by both, ſhall pay. 546 
That inſtant on E he raſh'd * 
With ſword Aﬀrighted then, and wild 
With horrour, — from his dark retreat, 
Unable ta contain the mighty grief ln 550 
That ſwell'd his boſom, Niſus thus exclaims : 
Me, me, twas I— O turn on me your ſwords, 
Rutilians ! yes, behold who did the deed ! 
The fraud is all my own: this hapleſs youth 
Nor dar'd, nor could a crime like this attempt: 555 
Heaven and theſe conſcious ſtars I here appeal! 8 
His only guilt, he lov'd his friend too dear. 
While yet he ſpake, the murthring ſteel had ſtruck 
Th' unhappy youth, and pierc'd his beauteous breaſt. 
He fell: amid the throes of death his blood 560 
Along the lovely limbs deſcending flow'd, 
And on his ſhoulders drops the neck reclin d. 
Juſt ſo a hyacinth, untimely crop'd 
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. By the ſharp ploughſhare, languiſhes and dies ; 
Or nodding poppy, by deſcending ins + 565 
Surcharg'd and ſunk, declines its drooping head. 
But Niſus, borne amid the thickeſt foes, 
Alone at Volſcens aims; on him alone 
His fury turns ; they gathering thick around 
Diſturb him from his aim: yet ſtill unmov'd, 570 
Still preſſing on, he plung'd his thundering ſword 
Deep down the fierce Rutilian's clamorous throat, 
And, dying, thus his foe depriv'd of life : f 
Then, pierc'd with many a wound, he threw himſelf 
Soft on the breathleſs boſom of his friend, 575 
And there at length in quiet death repos'd. | 
O happy both ! if ought my verſe avail, 
No length of days ſhall from the rolls of fame 
Your names efface, while great /Eneas' ſons 
The capitol's eternal dome poſleſs, 580 
And Rome's high founder bears imperial ſway. | 
The ſpoils of both the conquerors ſeize at once, 
| And their loſt leader's body to the camp ſe £21 
Weeping tranſport :\ nor leſs the ſorrow there, 
When Rhamnes, and ſo many rr N. 385 
And Numa, and Serranus they. beheld * 1 
In one vaſt ſlaughter mix d. Around the flain, EP 
And ſtill ſome breathing, mighty was the; preſs ; 
Around the field too, warm with recefit deaths, 
And ſtreams of blood, redundant o'er the graſs. 
Mieſſapus' ſpoils and ſhining helm they knew, 
And the rich prize, with arduous toil regain'd. 
And now Aurora her returning ray 
Pour'd o'er the earth: and ſoon the riſing ſun 
All nature's face unvails. His men to arms 595 
Now Turnus ſummons, and each chief his troops, 
With brazen arms ages rang d for war, 1 * 
1 n 
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And their reſentments fir'd with various tales. 

Mean while the ghaſtly heads of either youth, 

A melancholy fight, on ſpears erect 

With clamour, and infulting ſhouts they fix. 

The patient Trojans too had lin'd their walls 

Strong on the left: the river clos'd their right. 

Their ample trenches thus with careful watch 

They guard, and from their towers look penſive down 

While they theſe heads ſtuck up beheld in view, 606 

Heads too well known, and dropping goary blood. 

- Meantime wing'd fame wide thro” th affrighted: town 
Flew, and the melancholy tidings bears | 

Swift to the parent of Euryalus. 610 

A ſudden cold runs ſhivering thro? her veins ; 

Down from her hands the ſhuttle falls, the web 

Is overthrown : all- deſperate forth ſhe flies, 

And with diſhevel'd hair, and female howl, 

Burſts to the walls, amid the foremoſt bands 65 5 

Regardleſs of the foe, and dangers near; 

There fills the ſky with ſereams and loud ens. — 
And is it thus, Euryalus, my child, | 

Do I behold thee thus? the laſt repoſe, 3 

The lateſt hope of my declining years. 620 

O cruel, couldſt thou leave me thus forlorn? © | 

And ſent to certain death, gar x yo 

No laſt farewel of thy ſad mother take? 

Ah me! to Latian dogs, and fowls a prey, | 

On fields unknown thy body lies expos'd. 625 

Nor has thy mournful parent laid thee forth, 

Nor clos'd thine eyes, nor waſh'd thy gaping wounds, 

Nor ſhrouded with the veſt, which night and dax 

Theſe wither'd hands for thee inceſſant wove, 

And with ſuch labour ſooth'd the cares of _ ” 630 


Say — ſhall I follow? ſay what eartn 
E 5 : Contains 
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Contains alas thy limbs and mangled corſe ? 
Is this, my ſon, to theſe expecting arms 
What you at laſt reſtore ? Is this, O heaven 
What I ſo long by land, by ſea purſu'd ? | 
O ſtrike — if any pity yet remains, 
At me Rutilians all your javelins aim! 
Me firſt deſtroy: or thou, almighty ſire 
Of gods, in pity to a wretche's fate, 
Now with thy thunder, now, this hated head 640 
Plunge deep, plunge inſtant to th' infernal gulph : 
Her cries, her tears ſhook fore their manly minds: 
A general groan thro? all the ſquadrons ran, 
And every warrior's feeling nerves relax'd. 
The Mourner, whoſe deep fighs inflam'd their grief, 
Ilioneus and young Iulus, bath'd 646 
In ſtreaming tears, to Actor gave in charge, 
And to Idæus, ſafe to bear her thence. 
But now from far the ſounding trumpet pours 
A dreadful blaſt: ſhouts riſe, and heaven reſounds. 650 
Beneath their ſheltring ſhields the Volſci haſte 
To fill the trenches, and the rampart burſt. 
Some ſeek an entrance, and to ſcale the walls 
Where thinly mann'd, and where the circle ſeem'd 
Not duly clos'd. But then the Dardans pour d 655 
Their ſtore of weapons on them, and with poles 
Well harden'd beat them back, by former wars, 
Long wag'd, their walls inſtructed to defend. 
Stones too of cruſhing. weight they hurl'd, and ftrove 
By every means the ſhaded troops to break, 6060 
Who unappall'd, beneath their iron ſhell, 
All perils of the miſſive war endure. 
But could not long: for where th' advancing troops 
Preſs'd thickeſt on, the Dardans roll'd amain 
A ſtone nnn. weight. The heavy cruſh, 669 
O'er 


635 
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Oer the Rutilians ſpred deſtruction wide: 22 
And broke at once their fence of ſerried ſhields. 
But they in ſuch blind flight no longer chuſe 
To meet their foe, but from their rampart ſtrive 
With all the miſſive weapons to repel. 670 

Mezentius dreadful, on another part, 
A Tuſcan pine that blaz d with horrid flames 
Wav'd wide around, and ſent amid the foe. 
While brave Meſſapus, ſon of Neptune, fam'd 
For ſkill in horſemanſhip, the rampart burſts, 675 
And loud for ladders cries to ſcale the walls. 
Thou, O Calliope, my ſong inſpire 
What ravage of the ſword ? how many lives 
By Turnus fell? whom to the ſhades of night 
Each hero ſent ? and all the mighty range 680 
Of this great war with me unfold to view, 
Daughters of memory! for ye can tell, 
And your immortal verſe can well record. 

A tower there ſtood, from whence the eye commands 
A proſpect wide, and rais'd by ample ſteps, 685 
Adapted to the ground: th' Italians this 
Try with collected effort to ſubvert ; 
And this again to guard, the Trojan hoſt 
Thick from their baſtions hurl unnumber'd darts. 
Imperial Turnus at the diſtant tower 
A flaming brand diſcharg'd, which by the winds 
Excited, ſet the floor and beams on blaze. 
Confuſion reigns within : in vain they ſhun 
The threat'ning peſt ; while they in throngs recede 
To where the flames had not diffus'd their waves. 695 
Down fell the tower beneath th' incumbent weight, 
And with its thunder heaven reſounds aloud. 
Half dead to earth, cruſh'd by th* enormous maſs, 
At once they ſink, by their own weapons pierc'd, 
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Or gor'd by ſplinter d beams. Helenor' ſcarce, - 700 
Scarce Lycus' ſcap'd : Helenor of the two 
More aged, whom to the Mceonian king 
Lycimnia, his lov'd ſlave, in ſecret bore, , 
And with forbidden arms had ſent to Troy, | 
With naked ſword, and unemblazon'd ſhield, 70g 
Soon as he ſaw himſelf by Turnus' troops, g 
Thouſands on this, on that ſide ſore beſet, 
Like ſome wild beaſt who by the hunters preſs'd, 
Defies their javelins, and made wild by rage, 
Of death regardleſs, o'er the adverſe ſpears 710 
Springs with a bound: juſt ſo th' impetuous youth 
Ruſhes upon. his foes to certain death ; 
And where the darts fly thickeſt — on. 
But Lycus, ſwifter far, flies to the walls, 
Amid his foes, amid their ſwords and darts, 715 
And ftrives to reach the battlements, and meet 
Aſſiſtance from his friends. With eager ſpeed, 
And threatening dart cloſe following, Turnus thus 
Accoſts inſulting. Couldſt thou, madman, hope 
To ſcape my hands? Then ſerz'd him as he hung 720 
And with the tumbling ruins dragg'd him down, 
As when a timorous hare, or milk-white ſwan, 
The bird of Jove has in his talons pounc'd, 
Then ſoars ſublime ; or as the ravening wolf 
Tears from the fold a lamb, whom all in vain, 725 
With mournful bleatings, its fond dam recalls. 

Loud clamour rings around: theſe ruſh amidſt, 
And try to fill the ſpacious trenches up, 
While thoſe hurl firebrands, at the lofty towers. 
Ilioneus a Rock's vaſt fragment ſeiz d 730 
And with it cruſh'd Lucetius, who the gate 
Approaching bore aloft a lighted torch, 
Emathion, and Corinæus here : EIT. 
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By Liger and Aſylas fell; one fkill'd | | A 
To lance. the ſpear, che other to e 735 
The arrow, imperceptible from far. 44 
Cœneus, Ortigius; Turnus Cœneus new; 

And Dioxippus, Itys, Promolus, 

With Sagaris, and Idas, as he guards 

Th' aſpiring towers; Capys Pryvernus ſmote; 740 
Whom firſt Themilla's ſpear had ſlightly raz d, 
Inſenſate he let fall his ſhield, the wound _ 

To cover with his hand; for lo! that hand 

To his left fide a winged arrow naiP'd ; 


The deadly wound his breathing lungs — 745 | 


The ſon of Arcens ſtood in lucent arms, 
O'er which a military veſtment flow'd, | 
Iberian purple, richly wrought with flowers 0 
Of needle-work : a youth for beauty fam'd, if} 
Whom from the grove of Mars, that ſhades around 7 50 
Symethus' pleaſant 5, (where rich with gifts 
The peaceful altar of Malicus ftands,) 
His father to this fatal war had ſent. 
Thrice round his head Mezentius whirl'd a fling, 
Quitting his ſpear, and with the melted lead 75 5 
Transfix*d his temples, and the proſtrate youth 
Stretch'd on the ſand. Aſcanius here, tis ſaid; 11 
Firſt drew his ſhaft in battle, erſt employ'd dd 
To chace the flying game; and with it flew s? 
The bold Numanus, Remulus ſurnam'd, 760 
Who late his hand had mix'd in nuptial ties * 
With Turnus' youngeſt ſiſter, and who now f 
Of his alliance vain, with various taunts 
Before the foremoſt ſquadrons proudly ſtalk d, | 
And inſolent of tongue, exclaim'd aloud, 765 
What not aſham'd to be beſieg'd again, eral 
TRE ? again, within a camp immur'd ? 
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And bluſh ye not, twice vanquiſh'd as you are, 

Behind your ramparts thus to ſculk from death? 

Lo! theſe are they who our alliance claim F570 

By war, forſooth ! What god to Italy, | 

Or ſay, what madneſs drove you on our coaſts ? 

Here's no Atrides, no Uliſſes here, 

Artificer of fraud. A hardy race 

Even from remoteſt times, our infants firſt 775 

We to the river bear, their tender limbs | 

To brace with piercing froſts and gelid freams, 

Our boys riſe early to the painful chaſe, - 

And beat the woods around : it 1s their ſport 

The ſteed to break, and wing the feather'd ſhaft. 580 

Of labour patient, and with ſcanty food 

Our youth content or daily turn the glebe, 

Or ſhake with war-like engines hoſtile walls. 

Our life's whole ſpace is ſpent in ſteel; our ſpears 

Inverted, ſerve to goad our oxen on: 785 

Nor does impairing age our powers of mind 

Debilitate, or change our body's ſtrength : 

And even our hoary heads we preſs with helms. 

Our joy is ſtill to heap-up recent ſpoils, 

Won by bold daring, and to live on prey. 790 
Your meaner thoughts are on gay garments fix d 102 

Of ſhining purple, or the ſaffron dye. 

Sloth i# your fyren 5 wanton feaſts and balls, 

And long-fleey'd robes, and bonnets trimly deck'd 

With ribbans : Phrygian females ſure, not men ! 795 

Go to your revel-routs on Dyndimus, - 

Where the flute breathes, familiar to your ears, fi 

Her ſoftning ſounds. Hence to your native clime : 

The tinkling timbrel and th* Idzan pipe | 


Invite you hence; and leave the war to men. | C00 
— and this inſolent contempt 


Aſcanius 
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Aſcanius could not brook. His bow he ſtrung, 

Fix'd his keen ſhaft, and, opening wide his arms, 

To heavens immortal fire thus ſuppliant pray d. | 

My bold eſſay aſſiſt, almighty Jove ! 805 

And ſolemn offerings to thy ſacred ſhrine 

This hand devout ſhall bring, a milk white n. 

Already equal to his dam in ſize, 

Who ſpurns the ſand, and threatens with his "way 

He heard, and from the ſky's ſereneſt part 810 

The fire immortal thunder'd to the left: | 

The fatal bow that inſtant twang'd, reſounds 

With-dreadful hiſs the flying ſteel, and ſwift, 

The boaſter reaching, either temple pierc'd. 

Go ſcoff at valour with inſulting taunt, 815 

Such anſwers ſend theſe Phrygians twice ſubdu'd 

To your Rutihan hoſt. Nor more reply'd . 

Aſcanius. Univerſal loud applauſe NS 

Burſts from the Trojan bands: exulting ſhouts 

Inflame their ſpirits, and their ſouls exalt. 820 
It chanc'd Apollo, ſeated on a cloud, | 

High in th' ethereal clime their camp furvey'd, 

And with theſe words the youthful victor hail'd. | 

In this new path of virtue, boy, proceed; *' —- *© 

It is the path to heaven ! Begot of gods ; 

And gods hereafter to beget ! All wars 

In future times ariſing, ſhall be quelPd 

By great Aſaracus' puiſſant race: 

Nor ſack 6 foul os Sen could (Thoy:exdtela:: . 
This ſaid, at once from heaven he ſhot his flight, 830 

And thro' the parted air Aſcanius ſought. 

But firſt the form and features he aflum'd 

Of antient Butes, who in earlier days | 

Anchiſes ferv'd, his ſquire and faithful friend, 

And now as guardian to Aſcanius given. 


835 
Apollo 
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Apollo all the long-liv'd fire put on, 
His voice, look, hoary hair and ſounding arms, 
Then thus the impatient warrior mild addreſs'd 
Suffice it that with ſafety to yourſelf . 
Your mortal ſhaft has laid Numanus low. 840 
Well pleas'd Apollo grants this firſt ſucceſs, 
Nor envies you the praiſe of equal arms. 
Now from the fight retire. He ſaid, and ſtrait, 
The ſcene forſaking, vaniſh'd into air. 

The Dardan nobles inſtant knew the god, 845 
And his celeſtial arms, and quiver heard 
Loud rattling as he paſs'd. Aw'd by the voice 
Divine, the chiefs reſtrain th* impatient youth 
Too eager for the fight: they ruſh themſelves 

Again to battle, and their lives expoſe | 850 
To utmoſt dangers. Wide o'er all their walls, | 
Round all their ramparts ſhouts ariſe to heaven. 
Their ſtubborn bows they bend, and javelins lance ; 
With darts the ground is cover d; helms and ſhields - 
Fierce as the warriors meet, reſounding claſh, 85 5 
And all the thunder of the fight aſcends. | 
Wild as thoſe ſtorms that riſing from the weſt 
Roar loud oer earth, and frequent as the hail | 
Shot rattling down; when dark with ſouthern blaſts, 
Jove pours whole winter from the burſting clouds. 860 
Bitias and Pandarus, Alcanor's ſons, *' ' 
In ſtature like their country pines and hills, 
And whom  Hiera, - Sylvan maid, had nurs'd 
In Jove's own grove, now threw the portals wide, 
Committed to their charge, and to the fort 86; 
Invite their foe : themſelves on either hand 
Stood like two towers, confiding in their ſtrength, - 
Glittering in ſteel, and bright with er creſts. 
m—_ aerial Oaks upon the banks 
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Or of the Po, or gentle Atheſis, | 870 
With lofty ſtature rear their heads unſnorn 
Amid the clouds, and nod with towering pride. 
Soon as the Riltuli this opening ſaw, 
They onward raſh amain. Æquicolus, * 
Comely in arms, brave Hæman, raſh of head 875 
Tmarus, with Quercens urge the fight, and now, 
O'erpower'd by hoſtile arms, receding turn; 
Or in the very porch conflifting die. 
Redoubling fury then their minds inflam'd, sel 
While thither all the Trojan hoſt combin'd ; 880 
And boldly ſallying, in cloſe combat joyn. ** 
To Turnus their commander, raging fierce 
In other parts, \th*-unwelcome news atriv d. 
That Troy's, exulting ſquadrons, with ſucceſs  _- 
Elated, had their portals open'd wide, ws, 
And laughter ſpred around. His deftin'd plan | 
He quits; and furious to the Trojan gate, 
And theſe proud brothers flies. Antiphates, 
Who o'er 8 reſt with juſt diſtinctibn ſhone, 
Sarpedon's baſtard by a Theban maid, 3 
Firſt felt his jayelini's point. Th Italian reed 
Cleaves the thin air, and ture his panting bret 00 | 
Pierc'd to his lungs; the javelin reek'd with * 8 
Pour'd in a torrent thro? the gaping wound. * 
Merops, Aphidnus, Eriman he flew. 1 
Then Bitias, darting lightening from his eyes, | 
Not by a dart, for hete no dart ſuſfic d. 
But by a maſſy ſpear of monſtrous bulk, 1 
That burſts like thunder thro? the parted air; Nor 
Which not his ſhield with two-fold hides, nor coat 9o0 
Of mail with double ſcales, nor plaits of gold | 
Were able to reſiſt: his monſtrous limbs | 
Fell prone, his target on the plain reſounds. 
SLES As 
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As once on Baiz's ſhore the ponderous mole, 

Rais'd with vaſt toil againſt invading ſeas, 905 
Fell thundering down, and daſh'd th' indignant waves 
Precipitate, in the vaſt deep overwhelm'd. 

Vex'd ocean foams and throws up floating ſands. - 
High Prochyta ſtands trembling with the ſhock, 


Trembles Inarime, beneath whoſe weight, 910 
So Jove ordain'd, Typhœus groaning lies. 


Here ſtrength, and ardour, / 4, +7 SIEM 
Into his Latians breath'd, and to the field 
Arrous'd them, but ſpred terror and pale fear 
Among the Trojans. Thoſe from all parts round 913 


_ Aſſemble, while occaſion prompts them on, 


And all the warrior-god inflames their ſouls. 
When Pandarus his brother's corſe beheld, 
And how the ſcale of fortune now-anclin'd, 


Againſt the gate, that on its hanges turn d 920 


With mighty toil, his ſhoulders broad he ſet, 


And many of his own without the walls 
Excluded left, amid the config dire. 9 241 194 
Dat with himſelf. of the ſoe b 


Had ſome ſhut in, who furious ruſti'd Fob 925 


Unthinking madman ! not to have beheld 
Among the thronging troop the Daunian king, 


Who thus enclos'd, like a fell tyger ſtands, 
And looks deſtruction to the trembling flocks. 


New lightenings ſhot tremenduous from his eyes; 930 
His armour dreadful rung; upon his: creſtt 


 Wav'd terrible the bloody plumes ; his ſhield 


Enormous darted quivering: ſplendours round. 
His hated face, and huge gigantick limbs 
The Dardans faw amaz'd. With fury filld 935 
For his loſt brother Pandarus came on, 

And cry'd ; no Latian tyrrets guard you here, 


Amatas' 
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Amata's dower; nor does his Ardea hold 
Her Turnus ſafe inclos'd. The tents you ſee 
Are hoſtile all: nor can you ſcape from hence. 940 

To whom, compos'd and ſmiling Turnus thus. 5 67 
Begin, if aught of courage you poſſeſs, 
And grapple with your foe, that you may tell 
Old Priam, you have found Achilles here. 
He ſpake; the other ſhook a mighty ſpear, 945 
ponderous and rough with knots and rugged bark, 
And hurPd with all his ſtrength. The air receiv'd 
The wound; (for Juno interpoſing turn'd 
Its deſtin*d courſe) the javelin glanc'd aſide, 
And erring in the diſtant portal ſtood. _. 950 
Then Turnus but this ſword you ſhall not ſcape, _ 
A ſtronger arm than mine directs its edge. 3 | 
He ſaid, and rifing dreadful to the blo wo. | 
Betwixt each a and each blooming cheek, __ .- 
With ghaſtly wound his middle forehead cleft. 955 f 
Down fell the youth. His ſounding armour claſh Yo. 
And with th* enormous load earth ſhook around. 
Stretch'd as he lay, his limbs and purple arms _ 1 
Were ſprinkled with his brains; in equal WA. | TY 
His head, reclin'd, upon his ſhoulders hung. 
With trembling fear the Trojans backward 
And had the conqueror at that inſtant thought 
To burſt the portals, and his friends admit, 
That day to war and them had been the laſt. 
But rage and thirſt of laughter fill impell'd, 965 
Still urg' d him headlong furious on the foe, | 
Firſt Phalaris he New, and in his ham 
To Gyges dealt a deadly wound, then watch d 
Their ſpears, and at the flying Trojans flung. 
New ſtrength, new courage, Juno ſtill ſo -pply'd. 970 
Halys he adds attendant on their fate, 
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And Phegeus thro? his uſeleſs ſhield transfix'd ; 

Then on the walls, unconſcious of the foe, 

And kindling up the fight, he to the ſhades 

Diſmiſs d Alcander, Halius, Prytanis, 975 

Noëmon brave, and Lynceus, who even then 

Advancing boldly call'd his friends to fight: 

But with one ſtroke the head and helm he ſent 

Far diſtant from the trunk. Then Amycus, 

Foe of wild beaſts, than whom none better knew 980 

With deadly poiſon darts and arms to tinge 

Next Clytius, and with him the muſes, friend, 

And lov'd companion of the tuneful nine, 

Cretheus, for ever ſtudious to indite, 

Adapted to his lyre, melodious rhymes, 985 

And warriors, arms, and ſteeds who joy'd to ſing. 

This ſlaughter of their friends the Trojan chiefs, 

Mneftheus and bold Sereſtus, heard with pain, 

And now advancing ſaw their friends diſpers'd, 

And raging round their camp the Daunian prince. 990 

Cries Mneſtheus, whither fly you? whither | 

Your ſhameful ſteps ? What walls, what cam beſides 

Awaits you? ſhall one man, and he hem'd round ix 

Gren fide, ſpred laughter unreveng'd? © _ 

And plunge to hell ſo many choſen youths ? 995 
To your fallen Troy, to your paternal gods, 

And great Zneas bear ye no regard, 

Ye daſtard ſouls ? Stung with this juſt reproach 
Inftant they rally, and united form | 

In phalanx ſtrong. Now gradual from the 6ght, 1000 | 
Turnus receding ſeeks the river's brink. 

Inſpirited the Trojans with loud ſhouts 

Preſs on, thick gathering, and embodied cloſe 

As the rous'd lion, when by numbers preſs'd, 

And hoſtile weapons frighten'd from his prey, 1005 
ty Retreats, 
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Retreats, and grimly eyes the foe ; tho” rage, 
Tho? valour fire him, and forbid his flight, 
How ſhall he dare to tempt the numerous foe, 
By darts and men beſet ? Not otherwiſe * 
Turnus, yet unreſolw'd, with tardy ſteps 1010 
The fight forſakes: his boſom boil'd with rage. 
Twice he ruſh'd on amid his thickeſt foes, 
And twice he drove them flying round their walls. 

Now from the camp the gathering troops unite, 
Nor durſt Saturnian Juno interpole: 1015 
For this ſevere command the ſire of gods 
To juno by aerial Iris ſent, 
That Turnus inſtant quit the Trojan camp. - 
The youth no longer with has ſhield, or ſword  . 
Could now maintain the fight: an iron ſhower 1020 
Of darts o'erwhelm'd him; with inceſſant din * 
His helmet and his temples rung; his arme 
Of braſs were ſhatter'd with hurPd ſtones; his TR? 
Struck from his creſt ; nor could his ample ſhield _ 
Suſtain the ſhafts, which ſtill th' impetuous foe 1025 
Unnumber'd pours, with Mneſtheus at their head 
Thundring. Adown his limbs, with duſt beſmear d, 
The blackening moiſture ran: he pants for breath 
O'erpower'd. At length, in all his armour clad, 
He plung'd into the river; who, his guet | 
Receiving, welcomes to his golden tide; K 
Wafts him along the placid waves; and 'cleans'd | 
From blood, returns him joyful to his friends. 1033 


E AN while the doors of heaven's eternal 
d dome 


4 2 Unfold : th' all-ruling ſire of n men and 


gods 

His council ſummons to the ſtar-pay'd hall, 
Whence earth, outſtretch'd immenſe, his eye commands, 
And in their ſeveral camps the Latian hoſt 5 
And Trojan: while within the folding valves 
The gods ſit down, their ſovereign thus began. 

Celeſtial powers why waver thus your minds ? 

Whence this diſſenſion? What dire influence 
Drives either fide to wield forbidden arms ? 10 


Ere long the time will come, the fated time, 


O!] urge it not too faſt, when Carthage arm'd, 
And wild with fury, throꝰ the Alps ſubdu'd 


Shall pour wide ruin oer the towers of Rome. 


Be then the reins to war and rapine loos'd : 15 

Now. ceaſe, and join in ſalutary league. | 
Thus Jove in few : but not in few reply'd 

The golden queen of love. O ſacred fire, 


Eternal arbiter of men and gods, | 
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(For now what other power can we implore ?) 20 
See'ſt thou with what o'erbearing rage the proud 
Rutilians ſtorm? how Turnus in the midſt 
Triumphant whirls his rapid car, and ſwells. 

With inſolent ſucceſs? My Trojans now 

No walls can ſcreen : now flames within their gates 25 
Th' impetuous war, and o'er their ramparts rolls! 
With crimſon gore the delug'd trenches float. 
Unconſcious and remote /Eneas roams : 

Will not thy nod permit to raiſe the fiege ? | 
Again the foe hangs o'er our riſing Troy. 30 
Again from Arpi Diomede invades LOBE. 

The Teucrian bands : for me freſh wounds remain ; 
And I, Jove's progeny, obnoxious ſtand 

To mortal arms. If daring to reſiſt 

Thy will ſupreme th' Italian coaſts they ſought, 35 
Attone they for their crime: thine aid withdraw. 

But if, forewarn'd by oracles divine 

From heavens high regions and th* infernal ſhades, 
They took their deſtinꝰd way; who now ſhall thwart 
Thy dread commands ? or who new fates decree? 40 
Their navy burnt on Eryx' fatal ſhore, 

The ſtormy monarch, and his mann, 
Rous'd from olia; Iris from 1 

By Juno ſent, why ſhould T here repeat? 

And now Alecto, from the Stygian gulf, 
(That laſt dire ſource of miſchief ſtill Inf 
Aſcending rages o'er th' Italian realms. 125 
No more the thoughts of empire move my mind: 
While fortune · mild e 
"Tis paſt : and now be vi Xo hem 
Whom viCtors thine oer-ruling will ordains: © 
But if no ſpot on earth thy vengeful wife '- 
Allows theſe Trojans ;' by the flaming wreck' y 
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Of Troy, o'erturn'd and loſt, here I implore, 
 Adjure thee, let Aſcanius yet eſcape. 55 
O ſave my grandſon. Be his father doom' d 81 
To range, as fortune drives, o'er ſeas unknown, 
But ſhield my boy from fate's impending arms. 
Th' Idalian groves, the Paphian iſle, are mine, 
Cithera, Amathos. There let the youth . 1: 65 
The remnant of his days inactive waſte, | | 
Nor thirſt for glory. Bid thy Carthage bend 
Auſonia to her yoke : reſiſtance thence  - 
Can never to the Tyrian towers ariſe. 
Ah! what avail'd him to have ſcap'd the peſt 6; 
Of war, and thro' the Grecian flames unhurt 
Won his hard ray: ſuch various perils paſt 
O'er ocean and o'er land ; while yet with pain 
The Dardan hoſt retiring Latium ſeek, b 
And Troy again to fall? Ah had it not 50 
Leſs fatal prov'd, amidſt his country's wreck/ 
The ſoil that once was Troy, to have remain d, s 
Deſpairing and forgot ? Reſtore, reſtore 
Xanthus, and Simois to th' unhappy race; b vX] 
And let them, O my ſire, again revolve J 75 
The various maze of all their former toilis. 
Then furious Juno thus. Why am I driven 
To break my purpos d ſilence, and diſeloſe 
The deep reſentment ſmother'd in my breaſt; 
What man, What god, Eneas plung'd in war? 80 
Who ſtir d him up againſt the Latian king ? bas 
The fates aſſenting, Ital che ſoug lt.. 
By. mad Caſlandratway's why be it ſo. Wer . 
Did we adviſe him to deſert the camp | 1- : | - - - 
His life expoſe ring wind nd wire? 383 
And in his abſence, to a ſtripling's care, 3th 
The ſum of war, and his whole camp to att WO 
— Vex 
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Vex peaceful realms ? the Tuſcan faith difturb ? 

What heavenly influence, what o'erruling. power 
Compell'd him into fraud? was this my deed ? | 

Was Iris from the clouds for this diſpatch'd ? 

It moves your ſpleen that Italy in flames 
Should wrap your ſecond Troy; and Turnus LY 

Secure in his hereditary realms; | 
Turnus, whoſe grandſire was Pilumnus, hom 94 
Divine Venilia bore. What then! ſhall Troß 
Lay waſte the Latian ſoil ? Lands not her own 

Invade, and triumph in her umpious ſpoils ? 

Shall they at pleaſure from a parent's arms 8 
Tear his own child, another bridegroom' 8 night? 109 

Reg peace in ſhew, and war in fat deſign . 

Thou from the Græcian troops thy Dardan Fee, 
Couldſt reſcue; with an empty cloud amuſe _ = 
Th' aſtoniſn'd foe, and change his fleet to nymphs : .- 
In us *tis impious to protect our friends. 10g 
Eneas ignorant and abſent roams, en 
Why ignorant and abſent let him m. 


Paphos, Cithera, Amathus are thine... | 1; 11] ; 


Why potent cities, warlike breaſts provoke 2. : 
Was it our ſcheme your Phrygia. to deſtroy ? ? 110 
Ours ? or the boy's, who rous'd avenging Greece 
To war on faithleſs Troy ? what cauſe involy'd. | * 
Europe and Aſia in pernigioug war.? Ai to e, 071 


aw. a 


Whoſe theft adulteroys broke the: bonds of peace A 4 
Say, did my influence urge the guilty (youth . ng) 


To rob his hoſt ? Say, did L nur the fame? EI. © 


Or kindle up from luſt the fatal war)? 

[t then became thee for thy friends to fear ; #2007 

"Tis now too late to pour theſe vain complaints. * 
Thus Juno, pleaded. , Thro' the heavenly hoſt 1200 

A various murmur ran : as recent blaſts 


Vor. II. F Caught 
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Caught b the groves, their ITS myrmurs roll, 
And winks ſallor of impendidg forms. | 
Then ſpake th almighty Tire, o'er all ſupreme ; ; 
And as he ſpake, deep ſilence was in heaven; 125 
Earth to her center ſhook; each wind was huſh'd, 
And one wide calm fat brooding o'er the deep. 
This my refolve with ſtrict attention hear, 
The Trojans and Auſollians, ſince no eue 
Can bind; nor theſe your fatal diſcords end; 130 
Whatever fortunes, or Whatever hopes 
"Attend each hoſt, I view with equal eye.; 
Whether th' Italians block the Trojan camp 
By fate's decree, or by their foc's miſtake. , 50 
Tam not partial to th? Italian capſe; wad) 5:90 186 
Each fide its merited ſucceſs ſhall hare. 
Jove reigns o'ef all, the fame impartial king.. 
The fates will force their way. This ſaid, the god 
Swore by his Stygian brother's baleful flood, 
The gloomy whirlpools red with flaming pitkh; 140 
And all Olympus trembled at his nod. 
The grand debate thus ended, Jove aroſe 10 
From his refulgent throne: kim the bri ght 141 
Surrounding, to his beben of h heavens RA 
Mean while the Latians throng each crowded gate, 143 
Jo ſpread dire flaughtet round, and wrap the walls 
In flames. The Trojans to their trenches cling : 
No hopes of flight remain: the braver few 8 
Their turrets cirele with «ſcanty train. "Fg vi” 
Imbratides, and Hicctaon's ſon';" © IE wy 4 1.150 
* Caſtor and Tybfis, and th "Aﬀlarg&; © apts? 


Theſe led the van. *Yarpedon's blethien, join 4 

With Clarus and with Hæmon, follow theſe. 

With every muſcle ſtrain'd, a ponderous rock, _ 

Lymeſſian Acmon threw ; whom nor his fire 155 
Ae % l: 47d TT ©, Clyrius, 
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Clytius, nor his fierce brother Mncftheus | c er e 4 
Surpaſs' d in hardieſt deeds. With arrows ſome, 
And ſome with ſpears, or ſtones, or darted flames 5 
Strive to maintain their poſt, Full in the midit 1M 
lülus, favour'd moſt by love's fair queen, iſe 
Shone like a gem in radiant gold enchas' Si ut Z 
An oraament to grace the neck or head: 

Or like bright ivory, which the workmanys Lay 

With box incloſes, or with poliſh'd Jett: D 
Around his ſnowy neck the beauteous locks © 55 
In cluſters hung, with golden wreathes entwin'd | 
Thee too, brave Iſmarus, the valiant bands 5 

Saw with envenom'd arrows gall the foe, dt 
Thee from fair Lydia's generous lineage ſprung; * 


Where ſmiling ſwains the fertile ſoil upturn, 17 
Which with his golden ſtream Pactolus „ | 
Next came great Mneſtheus, highly honour'd name, nn 4 


Who from the ramparts Turnus lately drove : 
Laſt Capys, to whom Capua owes her name; * | 
Theſe with each other cope in fatal war. 175 

Thro' the till night Aneas plough'd the ſeas : aden 
For, from Evander ſent, th“ Etrurian camp 
Soon as he enter'd, he the chief addreſs'd, 
His name, his race, his embaſſy diſclos'd, _ "gp OT 
And what aſſiſtance he himſelf could bring, 180 
What powers Mezentius join'd, how Turnus rag'd: | 
The flows and ebbs of fortune too he ſhew'd,, 
And ſought him ſuppliant. Tarchon ſtruck the league 
Forthwith, and joyn'd his force. Then free of fate, 
Obedient to their gods the Lydian troops | 188 
Saibd under conduct of a foreign prince. 3 
Firſt rode Æneas ſhip, whoſe ample ſtem 
The Phrygian lions pompouſly adorn'd: 
O'er which hung ſhadowy Tda's imag'd grove, © 

T” i Pleaſing 
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Pleafing memorial to his exil'd bands, 190 

Here ſat neas, pondering i in his mind 

The various turns of war; cloſe on his left, _ 

* Young Pallas aſks each conſtellation's name, 

How fable night revolves her courſe thro! heaven, 

And all his toils by land or fea ſuſtain'd. 195 
All Helicon, ye ſacred nine, unfold, 

Give me to tell what warriour-powers attend 

The brave Eneas from Etruria's ſhore, 

And fill his ſhips that plough the gloomy wave. 

© Firſt, in the Tyger beak d with radiant braſs, 200 

Stood' Maſlicus on high : a thouſand youths 

He led from Cluſium's and from Coſa's towers: 

The twanging bow they bore, and quivers light 

Slung o'er their ſhoulders, ſtor'd with fatal Maſts. 

With him fierce Abas, and his glittering band: 20; 

Whoſe ſtern Apollo grac'd in ſculptur d gold. 

Ilva to him three hundred warriours gave, 

Fam'd iſle, of unexhauſted ſteel profuſe: 

And twice that number, diſciplin'd in arms, 

His Populonia ſent. Aſy las third. 2210 

Ulnterpreter rever'd of gods and men,),, 

To whom is known each bird's preſaging note Bp 

Each victim's entrails, every ſtar of heaven, 

And what the lightning” $ aries Aaih portends. 

A thouſand youths in cloſe array he led, 215 

And arm'd with horrent ſpears :- theſe to his n 

Alphean Piſæ gave, Etrurian fown. 

Him beauteous Aſtur follow'd next, expert 

The ſteed to tame, in various armour gay; 

Three hundred he, a willing troop, commands; 220 

Sent from Cwzrete's walls and Minio's fields, | 

From Pyrgi, and Graviſca's lowering clime. 


Nor will I paſs thee, Cinyras, thou brave 


Ligurian 
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Ligurian leader; nor Cupavo, thee, © 
Conducting to the war thy choſen few, 225 
The cygnet plunies high nodding o'er thy head; 8 
Fair emblem of thy fire, whoſe crime was love, 
Love too intenſe. For while, as fame relates, f 
Cycnus, reclimd amid his ſiſters ſhades, e 
In tendereſt ftrains his deareſt Phaeton ©, 2230 
Complaining ſung, and folac'd with the niuſe | | 
His amotous woe, quick o'er his hoary limbs | 
The filver plumage ran: from earth he ſprung, 
And inftant ſoar'd melodious to the ſkies. 5 


The ſon, commanding his coval bands, , _ 725 

In the vaſt centaur rode: th enormous blk 

Tower'd like à promontory oder the main. 

Furrowing with mightieſt keel th' indignant waves. 

Then Ocnus from his realms attended came, 
To Tyber whom prophetic Manto bore : 249 


From whom, great Mantua, is deriv'd thy name, is 
Mantua for noble anceſtry renown'd, ; 7.901 
Tho” ſprung from different race : three different tribes 
? Prevail, who each four ſubje&nationg/ſway:: 7 \.-- 
© She towers o'er all, and boaſts her Tuſcan ſtem. yy | 
Five hundred warriors hence Mezentius-arnig'* "5 - |» 
Againſt himſelf, whom, from Benacus“ ſource;/ + - / 
Mincio with ſedgy crown inwreath'd, in bark - 
Of bulk ſtupendous to the main ee ; 
Auletes fierce with his enormous keel nt _ 
Divides the waves: the waves inverted Seri: ee 
A mighty Triton, glaring in the ſtern 
His azure ſhell ftretch'd threatning o'er the main 
Man to the waiſt, but ending in a Whale: | 
Vex'd ocean roars beneath his monſtrous breaſt. 255 
In thrice ten veſſels fail'd theſe choſen chiefs, — 
62.515 "2951 '"'F'Y 
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The ſun was ſet, and now the filver moon, 
Half way up heaven, in her night-roaming car 
Aſcending drove. Eneas (for his cares 260 
Soft ſleep exclude) directs himſelf the helm. 
Him in mid-courſe, behold! a ſudden train 
Of nymphs ſurround, from ſhips to nymphs transform*d 
By gracious Cybele, and bid to rule, 
Now goddeſſes of ocean, o'er the deeps. 3 203 
Round him they, ſwam, and cut the watry way. 
With joyful dance, acknowledging their lord. 
Amidſt, and firſt in graceful eloquence, 
Cymodoce advanc'd : the royal ftern_ 
With her right hand ſhe graſp'd, her ſnowy neck 270 
Upheaving o'er the waves; and with her left 
Row'd her fair form along the level deep. 
Him, then unweeting, thus the nymph addreſs'd : 
Wak'ſt thou, Eneas, heaven-deſcended prince)? 
Wake on; with ſpeed unfurl thy ſwelling _ 275 
Erſt on fair Ida's hallow'd eliff we roſe, N 
Aerial ꝓines: thence ſail'd, your ſtately oy | 
Nymphs of the ocean now. With ſword and flames 
Prxeſt by the falſe Runlian's rage, we forced 
Our anchors, driven reluctant from thy ſway, 299 
Whom ſtill we feek impatient o'er the main: 
Touch'd with ſoſt pity, Cybele benign 
Gave us in Nereid-forms to rule the ſeas. 
But now thy care the young Aſcanius claims, 
Whom in his trenches Latian troops inveſt 285 
With threatning arms: true, your Arcadian horſe, 
Mixt with the Tuſcan troops, their poſt aſign'd- 
Maintain : but Turnus, left the camp they; _ 
To bar their way is reſolutely bent. 
Ariſe, and with th* aſcending dawn of day 290 
—— IEnus graſp. thy - ſhield 


Invincible, 
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Invincible, that ſhield th' Igni potent | 

Himſelf beſtow'd;-and bound the fpacibus orb 
With golden plates around : the morning fun 
(If I divine aright) ſhall fee the plains = 295 
- Alf with Rutilian carcaſſes beftrown. © © . 

She ſpake: and parting, with experienc'd arm 

The royal bark puſh'd on: the royal bark, 

Swift as the thaft that whiſtles thro” the air, 

On wings of wind ſhot oer the placid main. 306 
The reſt too ſpeed their courſe. + Aſtoniſh'd ſtood 
Anchiſes ſon: yet from the heaven-ſent voice 
New courage drew: then to th etheriat vault 

His eyes uplifting, thus devoutly pray'd : : 
All- gracious parent of th' immortal gods, 305 
Whom Dindyma and towered ſtructures proud, 

Whom harneſs'd lions, to thy rein inur d, 

Pelight: O thou conduct me to the war; 

his omen bleſs, and ſhield thy Phrygian hoſt, 
Thus he: mean while returning day aroſe 310 
With all its beams, and chas'd the ſhades of night. 
Aloud he calls, and bids his friends repair 

Strait to their banners; bids them rouſe their ſouls 
To deeds of arms, and meet th* impending war. 

Now from his lofty ern, he view'd beneath 315 
The Teucrians and his camp. On his ſeft arm 
Bright blaz'd th' ethereal ſhield: loud from their walls 
The Dardans ſnout. Hope fans their native fire; 
Their darts they lance from far with clamorous joy. 
As when amid the clouds Strimonian cranes, 320 
Borne on the founding wing, their voices raiſe, 
And ſcape exulting from the ſtorm at hand. 

The ſudden clamour Turnus and his friends 

With wonder fild ; till on th* approaching fleet, 

1 to the ſhore, their eyes they turn d. 425 
F 4 High 
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High o'er the Dardan's head his helmet ſhone, 
With creſt wide blazing : and the radiant orb 
Of his vaſt ſhield ftream'd forth redundant flames. 
As when, thro' night's ſtill ſhade a comet darts 
His baleſul fires ; or as fierce Sirius glares 330 
Terrific, ſcattering peſtilence and war 

O'er languid mortals, and in his dire courle 
Saddening the ſky with inauſpicious light. 

Vet not the leſs fierce Turnus onward, preſs d, 
Still reſolute to ſeize the hoſtile more, 335 
And by main force repel th adyancing ſoe. 
His voice-he-rais'd,. and thus their ſouls arous d. 
Your hearts defire, my friends, the foe to cruſh 
Is given you here, and conqueſt is your on. 
Now each, his wife, his home, to mind recall; 
Now each the noble deeds, th? immortal fame 


340 
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Of his great ſires revolve: haſte to the hore, 

While now its verge they tread with ſlippery ſtep, ' 
And unaſſur'd. The brave are fortune's care. 
This ſaid, within his ſecret ſoul he caſts, 245 


Whom beſt to ſend againſt the haſtile fleet, 
And in whoſe chaige, to truſt ch ĩnveſted camp. 
Hneas lands his hoſt: theſe watch with care, 
The tide ſlow-ebbing; thoſe with active vault 
Spring to the ſands; while ſome on oars deſcend. 350 
Tarchon with ſharp' ſurvey a point defcry'd, 
Free from deſtructive ſhoal, or bellowing ſurge, 
Where, gently gliding, rolPd th' unruffled tide, 
Quick bending thither, thus he hails his friends: 
O now my choſen band! Exert your ftrength, - + 
Ply all your oars ; haſte, puſh-your furrowing keels : 
To yonder hoſtile country plough your way : | 
Periſh this bark, ſo once I gain the land! 
Thus as bold Tarchon ſpake, th' enliven'd train 
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Riſe 


Boox x. XZ N E I D. 405 
Riſe on their oars, and drive their feamy;ſhips,; | 72 
Till the ſharp beaks the Latian ſhore had 1 
And ſaſe all landed, Tarchon, all but thin 
Thine on the ſhallows ſtuck, on the — 0p 
Hung tottering o'er the boiſterous waves: at — 
She bulg'd and left her crew in ocean plung d. 365 
Them as they crouded, ſtruggling to the ſuore, 
The ſhatter d oars and driving planks retard; 
And with the refluent tide the ſliding foot - _ , | 
Falls back betray d. Nor Turnus on his ue, 
A moment loſes, but with rapid ſpeed . © 490 
Pours forth his troops and ranges them on rome: 2 
The trumpets ſound: Æneas firſt attacks | 
Ih gm 3 ude of the . 
Who, 2 of the "ain, dar'd.to aſſail " 08 
The Dardan chief: him thro” his. . A 
And golden coat of mail th* immortal blade TIPSET 7 
Pierc'd deep, and rent his fide : next Lycas fell, 


Who yet new born, cut from his Mother's Womb, * wi 
The rigid ſteel had ſcap'd ; and thence to thee, | 12 | 


O Phoebus, ſacred. Nor remote from theſe, . - - _ + 
Rough Cifleus, and huge Gyas, while | fell'd _ 


Whole troops, with knatted clubs, he ikewiſe flew ; 5 * 
Nought now avail'd them their . len arms, 


Or deeds of hardy proweſs, or their ſire 385 
Melampus, partner of Alcides' toils. a , 
Then, as preſumptuous Pharo vaunted loud, | 
He ptung'd his faulchion in the braggart's throat. 4 
And thou too, Cydon, whoſe unhappy flame . 
Purſues fair Clytius in his freſheſt youth, 399 
Thy new and laſt delight, even now ami 

The looſe ſecurity of impious love, 

Haig met thy dota, and funk beneath his arm; ; 


5 | ve -Bit® 


18 E NE I D. Book x, 
But ſeren bung warriours ſprang to thy relief, 
The fon of Phorcas, each a javelin threw, | 395 
With vain eſſay ? part from his ſhield and helm 
Inſtartt:#ecolly part Venus turn'd aſlant, . 
Quick. gliding ver the chief with harmleſs glance. 
Then to his friend Achates thus the prifice : 
Bring, bring me ſhafts (not one in vain I tance 400 
Againſt the ve)" thoſe ſhafts'T mean that pierc'd | 

Full many a Greek on Ilion's fatal plain. 

A mighty ſpear he ſeiz' d, and thro' the air 

Wbirl a it impetuous: Meon's ponderous targe 

It paſs d, and thro! the breaſt- plate rent his cheſt. 405 
Swift to his brother's aid Alcanor flew, 

And rear'd with ottt-ftrech'd arm the drooping your - | 
Strait a ſucceeding ſpear his fr friendly am | 
Trans fix d, then onward ſped, with gore diſtain'd : 
By the flack'd nerves down hung the quivering limb. 
Wrench'd from the corſe, that Javelin Numitor 411 
Lanc'd at Zneas : from the deſtin'd marc 
Devious it flew, and graz'd Achates' thigh. 

Clauſus from Cures, in his prime of r | 
Confiding, with vaſt forte his mighty ſpear 415 
| Impelt'd; pierc'd Dryopes beneath his chin, 
And rending, while he de the warriour's throat, 
At once bereft him both of voice and life: 

He fell, and with his forehead ſmote the ground, 
Diſgorging copious ſtreams of vital blood. 420 
Three Thracians too ſprung from the lineage high 
Of Boreas, and three others whom their ſire 

And native Iſmara to war had ſent, 4 

By various deaths he flew, Th' Auruncan troops, 
Haleſus, and Meſſapus, Neptune's ſon, 425 
For horſemanſhip renown'd, fly to their aid. 
Each ſtrives the foe alternate to repel, 


And 
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And on Auſonia's borders flames the fight. | 
As in th' ethereal vault two hoſtile winds IS 
Wage war, in ſpirits equal and in ſtrength; © 656 
Long time in fierce conteſt chey! ſtand engag d; 
Now here now there, the wavering war inclines. 
Juſt ſo the Latian, ſo the Trojan hoſt, 
The wavering fight maintain: with ſerried files 
Foot preſſes hard on foot, and man on man. 435 
Anocher part, there where the torrent”s I 5 

Huge ſtones had hurl'd, and trees of towering 2 
Torn from their banks, when Palfas law his troops, 
Arcadian horſe, to fight on foot unſkill d. nw 
Faſt from the foe retreating, and conſtrain'd 
By the rough broken ground to quit their ſteeds j 
In this fad exigence his laſt reſource * 
He proves, and now perſuading, now with taunts / 5 
Severe, eltaßs their valour to arduſe: ry 
Where fly my friends * Now by your valiant ſelv; es, 445 
Your brave exploits, and many a well- -fought field, 
By great Evander's glory, by the hope, 
That fires me on to emulate his deeds, _ 
Truſt not your feet. Vour ſwords muſt cut your WAY, 
Thro? yon embodied hoſt of thickeſt foes ; * 450 
Thither your country, thither Pallas calls. 
No gods aſſail us; mortal men alone | 
By mortals are eilday d; our hearts, our hands 
Can count with theirs: 5nd ocean from behind, | 
As with a mighty barrier, ſhuts us in. 455 
No land remains for flight: and ſhall we ſeek 
The Trojan camp by ſea? He ſaid, at once, 
And boldly ruſh'd amid the thickeſt foes. 

Firſt Lagus met him, led by angry fate. 
For him, in act a ponderous ftohe to raiſe, 460 
Juſt where the fpine difparts the cireling ribs, ©  , 
25 eg F 6 He 
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He ftruck, and thro? the bone the javelin drove. 

Hiſbon, at once with rage and hope inſpir'd, 5 

Sprung at the royal youth, but ſprung in van. 

Pallas, the Rroke preventing, his keen blade 465 

Plung'd in th” uncautious warriour's ſwelling cheſt. 

Then Helenus his ſword tranſpierc'd ; and next 

Anchemolus, from high-born Rhætus ſprung, 

But who, inceſtuous, dar'd to violate _ 

His ſtep-dame's bed. And you too, Daunian twins, 470 

Larides, Thymber, preſs'd the ſanguine field ; | 

In face, in ſhape, ſa like by nature form'd, 1 

That each from other ſcarce the parents knew : 

Deception pleaſing to a parent's eye ! | 

But now a dire diſtinction Pallas made : 475 

Thymber from thee thy head his faulchion mow'd :. 

Thee thy lop'd arm Larides would rejoyn ; 

And ſtill thy quivering fingers graſp the ſteel. + 
Now mingled ſhame and fury fir'd to arms 

Th' Arcadians, while theſe glorious deeds they ſaw; 480 

And urg'd them on the foe. Unreſting he 

Slew Rhztus, as his chariot whirl'd along. 

That moment's interval of uſeleſs life | 

To Ilus fell: at him the fatal ſpear WOE 

Was level'd ; Rheztus interpos'd betwixt .. 24-12: a88 

As faſt he fled to ſcape thy mighty arm, 5 

Brave Teuthras and thy brother's ;. from his car 

Now roll'd, his limbs convulſive beat the plain. 

As when, in ſummer, to the ſhepherd's wiſh, + 

Freſh gales ariſing, thro” his woods he rolls 490 

Wide-ſpreading flames : at once on all ſides round, 

The ruddy inundation pouts along: | 

He from above enjays their conquering Tage. 

Not with leſs fury all this band of friends 

Confederate glow ; and, Pallas, glad thy foul, wes 
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When lo! Haleſus long in arms renowu d, 
— — — n 
Slew Ladon, Pheres and Demodocus; 
Uplifted at his throats; Strymonius' am 
Cut ſheer, and Thoas on the forehead ſmote: | ö 
The ſtone divides his n | 
Divine of future ills, Ms fire had long 
This darling ſon in depth of woods — ;. 
In earth no ſooner was the parent laid wits 6% 7 
Than unrelenting fate its victim ſein d, 505 
A victim ſacred to th Eyandrian ſhaft; + > 
Which Pallas firſt from heaven by, vows obtain de. 
Give, father Tyber, give this javelin's point, 
Which here I lance, to find its proſperous way * 
'Thro? fierce HaleſuF Breaſt: (thy. favorite oak 
Shall boaſt his trophies, and his arms diſplay. 
The god indulg'd his prayer: he, as his ſhield 
Was rais'd to ſkreen Imaon, his bare breaſt. _ 
- Unhappy to th? Arcadian ſhaft expos'd. "7 
But Lauſus here great champion of the field, 38 
Leſt this dire ſlaughter might his troops diimay. th 
Firſt Abas flew, the rougheſt ſon of waer. 
Slew too th”. Arcadian youth, the Thuſcans flew, 2 
And yon, O Txojans, ſcap'd from Grecian flames. 
With equal leaders, and with equal force, 520 
Both hoſts engage. Of either hoſt the rear 
Thronging conglobes, nor to the hand or ſpear 
Left ſpace ar aim. Here Pallas furious drove, 
There Lauſus ; both of beauty without peer, _ . 
Nor in their years much diſtant ; but to whom 525 
Hard fate denied to ſee their country more. ; ab 
Yet heaven's great fire permits them nat to match 
Their equal arms : a near approaching fate 
Awaits them both, but from a mightier foe. , ray 9d 
Mean 
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Mean white, bis ſifter-goddefs Turnus prompts, 5 50 
In ſecret whiſper, Lauſus to aſſiſt. 

He, whirling this” che hoff his rapid car, 

Calls to his friends. Now ceaſe ye em the ech 

1 Pallas ſeek alone; to me alone N 

Is Pallas due: and would to heaven his we, 535 
Were here, ſpectator of th" intended blow. 182 
He ſpoke; th” obedient ſquadrons drop their arms. 

At this proud charge, and at the quick retreat 

Of theſe Rutilian bands, th* aſtoniſh'd youth 

On Turnus fix'd his eyes; then rollꝰd them e 540 
With fierce regard, oer all his giaht-form'; 

And bravely thus the monarch's vaunts return'd : 

Or by thy ſpoils,” a hero's ſpoils, inrich'd, 

Or by a glotious death; I purchaſe fame; 
My fire, on either, looks with equal eye: 545 
Hence theſe vain threats, he ſaid, and to the plain | 
Advancing ſtrode: thro* each Arcadian's veins 

His blood ran chill, retiring to the heart. | 
Down from his chariot Turnus lightly Teap'd : 

And as a lion, who from high behelds 5 po 
Some bull at diſtance meditating war, 
Springs furious on: e Prang he chief enrag d. 

Him when brave Pallas judg'd within dhe 8 

Of miſſile ſpear, with hopes of fair ſuccefs, 45 
Tho' matchꝰd unequal, thus to heaven he maya: 5535 
Now, by my father's hofpitable board, 

Which once, Alcides, thou wert pleas'd to grace, 
Hear and aſſiſt my noble enterprize : 3 
Grant Turnus in the pangs of death may find 

By this right hand his blood-ſtain'd armour won: 560 
And that his cloſing eyes may ſee and wr 
Pallas his conquerour. Alcides heard 
The youth; and ſtiſling in his inmoſt breaſt 
Daa 


The 
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The riſing groan; ſhed unavailing tears. 3 

Then thus the fire eternal ſooth'd his fn. 566 
To each of human kind is hour is fœj; 

And ſhort and unteturning is the race 

Of life to all: but by exalted deeds 

To live for ever, that is virtue's taſk. 0 0 

Beneath the walls of Troy how many chiefs 570 

All heaven-deſcended, fell! Sarpedon fell, 5 

My darling fon! even now the fates too call 

On Turnus haſtening to life's deſtin'd ter. 

He ſaid, and froni the combat turn'd his eyes. 
With force collected Pallas hurl'd à ſpear, 575 

And drew at once his flaming blade; the ſpear, — 

There, where the jointed armour's higheſt plate 

Roſe o'er his ſhoulders, chro' th' oppoſing ſhield, 

Juſt pierc'd and graz'd the gallant heroe*s breaſt: 

Then Turnus, his huge oak with ſteely point, 580 

Long poiſing, lanc'd at Pallas, and thus ſpake. 

See, if my weapon fly with ſurer aim! 

It flew, and inſtant thro' his ample ſhield, 

Thro? every fold of fteel, and burniſh'd braſs; 

And many a«plaited hide, with darted force 885 

Deep-piercing, rent the watrior's manly cheſt. 

Forth from his eheſt the rerking ſhaft he c 

In vain f h e eee f 

Together iſſu'd; prone upon the wound 4 

He inſtant ſunk : his armour round him rung; 590 

While with his teeth he bit the hoſtile ground. of 

Whom Turnus bending o'er ſaluted thus 

Th' Arcadians: to your king Evander bear 

This greeting: lo, young Pallas to his fire, 

Such as he ought to find him, I reſtore: 595 

What ſolace to his a tomb can bring | 

My bounty grants: His il-tim*d kindnefs fhewn © 


To 
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To this proud fugitive will colt him dear. 
He ſaid, and trampling on the breathleſs corſe,. . 
Seiz'd his huge belt, inwrought with foriederimes, Go 
Grav'd by Eurytion's art in maſly gold. | 
How in one cruel maſſacre involv'd, 

On one dire bridal night, full many a 8 
Secure of ill, lay wallowing in his gore. 


"4 Fy 


Theſe ſpoils, exulting, Turnus joys to . . 


O man,; to fate and future fortune blind, 
Vain, and elated by the flattering ſmile 10 
Of proſperous chance! The hour is on the wing 
When Turnus ſhall his boaſted conqueſt rue, 
And curſe the day he touch'd theſe fatal ſpoils. 610 
Borne on his ſhield the blooming youth his friends, 
With many fighs, with floods of tears convey. 
O thou, the grief and glory of thy fire! "4 
Thus to, his arms return'd : And thy firſt dax 
Of noble warfare, is it too thy laſt! ner 
Yet grac'd with numbers of Rutilians lain. 
Now to Eneas, not the voice of fame, 
But meſſengers diſpatch'd the fatal yews, 
Report, how ſore diſtreſt d his beſt allies, _ 


What inſtant aid his routed troops demand. . 620 


He thro the ranks adverſe with-furigus blade 
Mows his deſtructive way; thee Turnus, hee 
Purſuing, of thy recent ſlaughter van. 

The fire, the ſon, the hoſpitable board. 
Where late he fat a welcome gueſt, the ties 625 
Of plighted faith, che whole endearing ſcene 


Now roſe, in pungent proſpect, to his ſight, 
And edg'd his ſword. Four youths from Sulmo ſprung, 


Alive he ſnatch'd, and four of Ufens born, 


Devoted victims all, condemn'd to pour 65630 


* the funeral lunes their captive-lives, | Jeu oe 
But 
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But as the hoſtile javelin Magus ſpy d, Lk. 
He ſtoop'd, and o'er him flew the quivering g. ban. 
Then on Eneas' knee with ardent*dlafp 151 
He hung, imploring : by thy father's due, 635 
By all thy hopes in young Iülus, ſpare, 23 1104 
And, ſparing me, O ſave the band ie l. 

An ample dome is mine, where lies conceaVd 

Of ſilver many a talent, pil'd up high, „otuè 
And heaps on heaps amaſs d of pureſt gold, ww 
Wrought and unwrought. Not on cds only point 


YT 


The Trojan conqueſt turns z a fingle fe 
Can neꝰ er incline thꝰ important ſcale of wur. 
He ſaid: and thus the furious chief wpiyd. eln 


Thy gold and ſilver, thy much - vaunted ftore, 645 
Be to thy ſons : all commerce of the waoͤ r 
Then Turnus barr'd, when he my Pallas ſle. . 
So thinks Iülus, ſo my parents ſha de. 
He faid ; and with his leſt the ſuppliant's helm 
Graſp'd, and at once in his retorted neck; 670 
Drove onward to its hilt che fatabſteel. 
Not far (his brows with facred fillets . 

The prieſt of Phœbus and Diana ſhone, 

Emonides, in coſtly rainjent:clad; » +: ++ 4 
And glittering armour. Hime chief pars 65 
And level'd on the plain, with ample firide | 
High- : his collected ſpoils, 

A trophy deſtin'd to imperial Mars 
Sereſtus bore away. Now Cæculus, 1715434 
From Vulcan's race deriv'd, and Umbis may | 665 
From Marſian bills, came on. The Dardan chief 
Their fury met mid-way : then Auxur's leſftt 
His ſword lop'd ſheer ;' which, with his — Mob 
Fell ponderous to the ground. The ee e. 
His 1000 ſave by force of: magic charmsy! © —_ 
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And then perhaps bore high his ſoaring hopes, 
Withidteam4 of hoary age, and length of years. 
Then Tarquitas vain of his radiant arma 
Whom Dryope to ſyvan / Faunus borey/ 
Ruſh'd on Eneas: back the Dardan drew 670 
His ſpear, and drove it thro? the plait and mail, 
And ponderous ſhield. Then as he beg'd for life 
Smote off his head, and er the reeking trunk _ 
Podr'd forth th inſulting vengeance of his ſoul: 
Lie there, dread foe! Nor these wich ſolemmn rites, 675 
Shall thy fond mother's pious care attend, l an! 
Nor lay theſe limbs in thy paternal tomb: 
Vulturs ſhall tear them, or amid the deer 

hall ravening ſiſnes hek thy bleeding wounds, | 

ntzus next and Lycas; he purſuss, - 686 
Prime leadets of. 1 1 
And yellow-hair'd Camertes who this birth 


From mighty Volſcens boaſts: rt“ 4] 


Of all Auſonians, in the rich tent 

Of fair domains; and who his ample fuß; 685 

O'er ſoft Amytla's happy realm extends. | 
As when Zgeon, tu uhom antient tales, | 


A hundred arms, a tidrad-lidndriderſia, . 


And fiſty mouths an throats that — ne p 
Againſt Jove's:thuhder-bolts, as many ſhields' 690 
High daring claſt'd, as many fivords onſheith'd. | 

So ſeem'd Zneas, o'er tlie ſpacious plain 
Raging triumphant: on, when once his blade 

Had reek'd with gore. Lo! at Nyphæus“ car, 
And at the breaſts vf his rene, crate ' 
He ran dire menacing: him from fur, 


Thbreatning fell ſldughter; ſtruck with read whey les 


Seeing, tecoil ; the trembling chief oferturn, 


| And whirl his empty chariot to the ſhore. 


34 Now 
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Now Lucagus with ſnow- white fteeds appear d; 700 
His brother Liger guides the flowing rains 
Himſelf a glittering faulchion brandiſh'd wide. 
Fir d at their furious port, the Dardan prince 
Ruſh'd on, high-towering with uplifted ſpear. 
Whom Liger thus accoſts: expect not here 
Tydides? courſers, nor Achilles“ car, 
Nor Phrygia's champain: on this "faral Gel... 
Thy wars ſhall end, thy life ſhall terminate. 
Thus vaunts proud Lager: to his vaunts the chief 
Deign'd no teply : but inſtant hurl'd his lance 716 
As Lucagus, down-bending o'er the rems, 1 
Preſs'd with his javelin's point the foaming ſteeds, 
And his lett foot extending, for the fight © 
Prepar d; ſwift thro' his target's nether verge 
Flew the wing' d ſpear, and piere d his bleeding: groin: e 
Daſt'a from the chariot, groveliug he expir d. 716 
Whom thus with {harp reproach Eneas hail det dT 
Thee, Lucagus, no flight of daſtard Reeds. » © 
Betray*d ; no pharitoni ſcar d thee from the ſoe: 
Thou, tumbling ſrom the wheels, thy ſeat haſt left. 720 
He ſaid, and feiz'd the feeds. Ia plaintive mood, 
From the ſame: chariot fallen, i his ams, unarm'd 
Th' unhappy brother raisd: O bythyſel. 15 
By the bleſs'd patents of 4 ſon ſo brave; | | 
Thou Trojan prince, bereave me not of life, 72g 
Compaſſionate my prayer. Whereto the chief 
Return'd: of late how different was thy ſtraiſ i? 
Die: nor deſert thy much low d brother's core. 
Then with the trenchant ſteel his boſdm ripp d. 
Such ravage Oer the field. /Eneas fprod; '' 730 
As torrent - floods, or gloomy dempoſts dorne Ju 
Impetuous on, wide-waſting, in their courſe. 
32. and his bleoming band, 

Beleg d 
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26 n . ob 
Beſieg d in vain, forth ſally from the camp. 


When thus imperial Jove accoſts his queen: 735 


At once my ſiſter, and my deareſt wife, 


Venus you judg'd (nor was thy judgment vain) 
Supports the Trojan hoſt; not their own arm, 
Patience in perils, nor th* undaunted ſoul. 

To whom the queen ſubmiſs: my faireſt lord, 740 
Why ſhould'ſt thou thus afflict an aching heart, 
That trembles at thy wrath ?. O that the love; 
Which once, which ever ſhould inflame thy ſoul, 
Its wonted power maintain*d ! Thou could'ſt not then 
This boon deny; that Turnus from the fight 745 
I might withdraw, and to his fire reſtore : | 
But let him periſh, ſhed his righteous blood, 
To pleaſe the Trojans : yet from our high em 
His origin exalted he derives, 
Fourth from Pilumnus : frequent has he heap'd 750 
Thy ſacred ſhrines with an unſparing hand, 
Profuſe of grateful offerings. Her, in brief, 
Thus anfwer'd' the great monarch of the ſky : 
If reſpite from immediate fate be aſc d 


For the doom'd youth, and thou my ſovereign will 755 


Haſt rightly judg'd; by inſtant flight remove 
Thy Turnus, ſnatch him from impending death. 
Thus far may be indulg d: beyond ny far 
If thou aſpireſt, aiming to pervert 
The war's whole courſe, thy cheriſh'd hopes are vain, 
She then in tears: what if thy gentle ſoul 761 
Grant that, which yet thy ſterner voice * 0 
And to bed Turnus-lengthen'd/life confirm ? 
Now, o'er his guiltleſs head, the dreadful doom 
Hangs (or-my thoughts deceive me). Yet, O Jove, 765 
Vain be my tears! Vet, with relenting heart 
Thou, for thou. canſt, reverſe thy ſtern decree, 


She 
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She ſpake : then ſpeeding from th? — iel 
In clouded majeſty, the lowering ſtorm 
Before her drove, and wing'd her duſy Ache 770 
Swift to the Latian camp and Dardan hoſt: | 
A wonderous phantom here the goddeſs frames 
In ſemblance of divine ÆEneas' form; | 
Then decks with Dardan arms, with ſhield and creſt; * 
The viſionary ſhade; and empty words, 775 
And ſenſeleis ſounds ſhe gave Ane on it _ | 
Aſſimulating all the hero's mien. | 
Like fabled forms of unembodied fouls; N 
Or fleeting ſhadows pictur'd in a dream. 
Full, in the front of war, the phantom towers, 780 
Provoking with loud taunts and threatening ſpear 
Th' approaching foe : but when the whizzing dart 
Fierce Turnus hurl'd, ſwift fled th' illuſive form. 
He fondly deem'd the Trojan prince repuls'd, | 
And while the fancied triumph ſwell'd his hope, 785 
Thus loudly boaſted, flies AEneas then? v4 
Thy plighted nuptials do not thus deſert, 
Thoſe realms long ſought o'er many ſeas at laſt 
This arm ſhall give. He ſaid, and waving' wide 
His fiery weapon, urg'd the chaſe, nor knew 790 
The ſportful winds had borne his joys away. Fol 

Nigh to a rock it chanc'd a veſſel lay, 
Securely moor'd, and eaſy of acceſs _ 
With ready bridge and pendant ſtairs; the e 
Which bore Ofinius from the Cluſian coaſt. — 
Thither the trembling ſhadow headlong borne, port} oy 
Lurk'd in its inmoſt cavities ; with ſpeed ' 
The rapid Daunian o'er the bridge purſues; 
But ſcarce had reach'd it's prow, when Juno Joos'd 
The bark, and whirPd it o'er the ſoamy main. Ard 
Mean while on him, thus vaniſh'd from the feld, 

Ene s 
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Zneas calls aloud, and many a chief 

Sends to the realms of night. No longer now 

Its dark receſs the mimic phantom keeps, 
But ſoars aloft, and mixes with the clouds. 805 
While Turnus by the tempeſt driven along, 
Indignant at the ſafety thus procur'd, 

And all aſtoniſh'd at the ſtrange event, 

His hands to heaven upraiſing, thus complain'd. 

O ſire omnipotent, am I then deem'd | $10 
Deſerving of an infamy hke this ? 
What have I done ſuch vengeance to provoke ? 
Whence, whither am I driven? where ſhall I fly, 

Or how return ? how dare again to view 

My Latian towers, my camp? how face thoſe troops, 
Who faithful to my banners fight my cauſe ? 816 
ves in the brunt and fury of the fight, 

O ſhame eternal! by their chief forſooK! 

I ſee, I ſee them fly; their dying groans, 

From yon dire conflict, ſtun my tortur'd ear. 820 
What ſhall I do? What earth ſhall open you 


Fer center to receive and hide my ſhame ; 


Or rather, O ye winds, whom I have . 21 
With worſhip honour'd, hear my juſt complaints ! 
Daſh me on rocks, or in devouring ſands” 8235 
Ingulf me deep, where my Rutilian friends, 
Where fame's purſuing voice, may never reach. 

Thus as he ſpake, his ſoul with ſhame entag'd 
Tempeſtuous fluctuates, Whether in his breaſt 
To ſheath the datal ſteel, or plunging deep ' 830 
Amid the main, to ſeek the diſtant ſhore, 
And ſhine:again'in arms. Thrice he reſolv'd 
On either part, thrice Juno interpos'd 
With timely: pity, and repreſs'd his rage. 
The bark ſwift ſlides adown the favoring tide, $35 
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And wafts him ſafe to Daunus' antient ſeat; 
Mean while by Jove impell'd; fierce to the 4446 0 

Mezentius ſprings to cruſhith* exulting foe : 

On ruſh the 'Fuſcan hoſts, and all at one 5 20 

At one alone their rage, their weapons aim. 849 

He like a rock erect unſhaken ſtandsy | 

Whoſe mighty maſs hy wind and wave aſfail'd 

Suſtains unmov'd the rage of ſky and ſen. 

Firſt Hebrus, ſon of Dolicaon, prone 


On earth he ſtretch'd; then Latagus the next, 845 


And Palmus as he fled: one in the front, 

With the vaſt fragment of a craggy cliff 

He ſmote to earth: one thro' the ham transfix'd, 

Lay groveling; with whoſe: arms and waving plume, 
The father his lov'd Lauſus inſtant grac'd. ' 850 
Now Evas fell, and Mimas, conſtant mate | 
Of Paris, and his equal; whom that night 


Theano bore, that fatal night, on which 


Her Trojan fire-brand Hecuba produc'd ; 
He on his native ſoil, but Mimas here 8&5 
Fell in a foreign clime. As when a boar, * 


Who long in the Laurentian vale, and long 
On pine-clad Veſulus had fed ſecure, 


Buy ravening hounds driven from his Ae haunt, 


Soon as the treacherous toils encloſe him round, 860 
Stops, rears his briſtles, and infuriate grins. 

None dare attempt him nigh : their miſſile darts 

And thundering clamours vex him from afar.” 

So far'd the-foe whoſe ire Mezentius rous'd'; 


Not one in cloſe engagement dar d to join wy 


With ſword in hand, but at ſafe diſtance gall 

The dreadful hero with their ſhouts and darts. 

Dauntleſs he turn*d him round, indignant gnaſh'd- 

His teeth, and ſhook the javelins from his ſhield. 
ef _ ;; Now 
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Now from the plains of Coritus arriv d 870 
A Greek, nam'd Acron, who his nuptial rites 
Unſolemniz'd had left. Him when the chief 
At diſtance view d, while throꝰ th' embattled ranks 
He broke, bright-glittering in impurpled plumes, 
The coſtly gift of his forſaken bride; _ 875 
As ſome fell lion, ho unwearied prowls 
The hurdled folds around, by hunger's rage 
Impell'd, if chance a paſſing goat he ſpy, 
Or ſtag with antlers proud; his brinded mane 
He ſhakes triumphant, o'er the panting prey 880 
Hangs with expanded throat, and hideous joy : 
Drench'd are his horrid fangs in ſtreams of blood. 
Thus on his foes the fierce Mezentius ſprung. 
Acron, death-ſtruck, ſpurns with indignant heel 
The plain, and ſtains the ſhiver'd dart with ou = 
Orodes to deſtroy with ſecret ſtab, -* 
Swift as he fled, Mezentiu's ſoul diſdain'd: 
He met him front to front, and man to man 
Engag'd, thro' bravery conquering, not thro? mand; 
Then ſpurning him, ſupported on his ſpear, 890 
« Lo there, no deſpicable foe; the fam dee 
Orodes lies. Loud ſhout the joyous hoſts; 
The dying man exclaim'd : whoe'er' thou art, 
O'er thy fallen foe thou ſhall not long rejoice, _ 
Triumphant, nor inſult me unreveng d. 895 
Thee the ſame fate on the ſame nan meas. Irn 
To whom Mezentius, with a furious ſmile, 
pie thou ! and let yon ſire ol gods and men 
My fate ordain: then from the corſe he — 
The ſteel; death's iron: fleep oppreſs'd his brow; goo 
And clos'd. his eyelids in eternal night. 4 
By Cædicusꝰ keen ſword Alcathous next, 
Hydaſpes by, Sacrator's faulehion bled: - 
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Rapo great Orſes and Parthenius ſlew: 
Lycaon's fared ſon and Clonius felt 905 
Meſſapus' rage: this, as he trod the plain; 
That from his fiery courſer headlong flung. 
Forth ſtrode the Lycian Agis; Välerus, 
Heir of his grandſire's valour, him o' erthrew. 
Atronius fell by Salius, whom again 910 
Nealces ſlew, Nealces by his bow 
And well-aim'd arrow's dextrous flight renown'd, 

And now the god of war in equal ſcale 
Pois'd the conflicting parties, fate with fate, 
Victors with vanquilt'd; both ſides fought and fell 915 
Wich equal rage; and theſe, and thoſe alike 
No thought would harbour of retreat or flight. 
The gods on high from Jove's ethereal roof, 
This unavaiſling rage, and all theſe toils 
Of wretched Men, with heavenly pity ſee. 920 
Theſe Venus, thoſe Saturnia's care regards, 
While pale Tiſiphone, with all her ſnakes, 
Amidſt expiring thouſands ſtalks around. 

Dark as Orion, o'er the mid-ſea wave 
Towering ſublime 5 or like ſome ſounding aſh, 925 
The aged ſon of ſome ſteep mountain's brow, 
His foot in earth, his head among the clouds; 
Such, and fo dreadful in his ſtately arms 
Onward Mezentius came, whom thro? the ranks 
Eneas knew from far, and ſought to join 
In equal _—_ He undaunted ſtands, 
Secure in his vaſt bulk, and waits the foe. 
Then meaſuring with his eye the diſtance due 
To lance his ſpear, „ Propitious be the dart, 
He cry'd ; my own right arm my only god. 
To thee, my Lauſus, I conſign to thee 


Th illuſtrious trophies from that ſpoiler torn. 
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He ſpake, and thro' the air his whizzing ſpear 
HurPd ſwift : from the boſs'd buckler glanc'd athwart 
The ſpear, and enter'd brave Anthores fide ; 949 


Anthores, friend of Hercules, and gueſt | 


Of good Evander. By another's wound 
The hapleſs hero bleeds, and his laſt thought 


Is fix'd on his lov'd Argos as he dies. 


But now the Trojan wings his level'd lance: 945 
Mezentius's ſhield the ſinging lance transfix'd ; 
Pierc'd thro? the linnen plaits, the triple folds 

Of temper'd braſs, the three ſurrounding hides ; | 
Then ſunk into his groin : but there 70 0 ort, 
Its fury ſpent. Soon as the guſhing blood 950 
Eneas ſaw, at once his flaming blade 

He drew, and ſprung upon the trembling foe, 

At this young Lauſus, touch'd with pious love, 
And ſoft concern for his dear parent's life, | 
'Thus ſore beſet, fgh'd from his inmoſt ſoul, 955 
While down his cheek, the copious ſorrow ſtream' d. 

But thy untimely fate, thy noble deeds, 45 
O memorable youth (if after times 

To ſuch amazing worth can credit give) 
Shall live for ever in my mournful verſe. 960 
With painful ſtep and flow th' enfeebled chief 
Receding, drag'd the cumbrous ſpear along, 

That in his corſlet hung: prompt to his aid 
Sprung his brave ſon ; and as the Trojan prince 
Roſe with collected fary to the blow _ 965 
Ruſh'd in between, and ſtay'd th' impending ſtroke. 


< F * 4 


Loud the Rutilians ſhouted, while the fire 


Retir'd behind his ſon's protecting ſhield, - 
Javelins on javelins round the Dardan flew, . TORT 
Secure beneath his targe; but ſmother' d rage 970 
Flam'd 1 in his breaſt : as when, ip drifted tem. [7 51 
18 
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Big hail-ſtones ruſh from high, th' aftoniſh'd ſwains 
Deſert their tillage and the farrow quit : 
The traveller to ſhelter trembling hies, 
All ſeek the favour of ſome friendly bank, 975 
Or rock high-ſhadowing ; 3 till thi emerging ſun 
Appears, and gives them to their toils again. 
Thus, overwhelm'd with ſhafts, th' i impetuous ſtorm 
Of raging war Eneas firm ſuſtains, * | 
And, friendly menacing, young Laufus warns. 980 
O whither tends thy zeal, devoted youth? 
Why dare beyond thy ſtrength ? by filial love, 
Unweigh'd and raſh, to certain death betray'd. 
Unwarn'd, exulting, till the youth perſiſts, 
Then in the Trojan's breaſt the riſing rage 985 
Boil'd high. And now thy lateſt thread of life 
O ill-ſtarr'd youth ! the fates relentleſs ſpin. 
For in his boſom deep the Dardan blade 
Pierc'd thro? his corſlet and his lighter arms, 
And ſtain'd th* embroider'd veſt, his mother wove. ggo 
His boſom flow'd with blood: from his pale corſe 
The mournfal foul fled ſhivering to the ſhades, 

Sad, on his faded cheek and on his face, 
Now deadly pale, Eneas fix'd his eye, 
And deeply touch'd with pity, ftretch'd his hand : 995 
While all the fre roſe heaving in his breaſt. 
« What can Eneas give thee, generous youth, 
What guerdon, worthy fuch illuſtrious deeds ? 
Thy radiant armour, late thy joy, retain, ; 
And thy ſad relicks (if fach cares as theſe 1000 
Can touch departed ſouls) ſhall, be convey'd | 
To lodge with thy forefathers in the tomb. 
And let this comfort on thy fate attend, 
Untimely tho? thou fell, thy fall was ow'd 
To great Eneas' arm. He ſaid, and chides too 

| G 2 His 
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His lingring bands, and rears the youth from earth; 
His flowing treſſes ſtain'd with purple blood. 

Mean while the fire in T'yber's friendly ſtream 
Staunch'd the freſh wound, and on a ſtately tree, 
Reclin'd at eaſe, his weary limbs repos'd. 1010 
From the tall branches hangs the radiant helm, 

His weightier armour o'er the bank is ſpread; 
And round him ſtands his train of choſen youth. 

Sore of his wound, and panting from the fight, 

His heaving cheſt he laves, while broad adown 101 5 
His ample cheſt luxuriant flows his beard. 

Of Lauſus much he aſks, and many ſends 
To bring him back, and to his ear convey 
His mournful fire's commands. When lo! the youth, 
Borne on his ſhield, his weeping friends bring on; 1020 
Illuftrious, by an arm illuſtrious ſlain ! 

Their groans from far the conſcious fire receiv'd, 
Divine of coming ill, his reverend hair 
He ſmear'd with ſordid duſt, his hands to heaven 
Stretch'd wide, and hung deſpairing o'er the corſe: 102 
Could I, lov'd youth, the wretched luſt of life 
So fondly prize, as in thy father's ſtead 
His ſon, his only hope to ſacrifice ? 

Am I, a parent, by thy filial wounds 
Preſerv'd ? and living by thy death? Ah! now, 1030 
Wretch that I am ! I feel my baniſhment, 

With torturing ſmart : and now the deadly blow 
Strikes deep into my breaſt. Alas! my ſon, 

Alas! my crimes have ſullied thy fair fame; 

By my wrong'd ſubjects, from my native realm, 1035 
With juſt reſentment driven, an exil'd foe ; 
My country's hate, my people's, 1s my due : 
Severeſt puniſhment! A thouſand deaths 

My guilt ſhould have atton'd, — And yet I live, P 
: or 
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Nor yet have left the ſun, and ſight of men. 1040 
Leave them I will. He faid, at once and flow 

On his weak thigh his tottering frame uprais'd : 

And tho” his wound ſtill akes with painful ſmart, 

Yet undiſmay'd, yet dauntleſs, he his horſe 

Demands ; his pride, the ſolace of his ſoul, 1045 
On whom ſo oft victorious he return d. 

The mournful ſteed his rider thus beſpoke : 

Rebus, too long, in life if long can be! 

We both have liv'd: Or thou thoſe bloody ſpoils 

That Trojan's head, this day with me ſhalt bear 1050 
Triumphant back, and fo with me revenge 

My Lauſus? fate; or both ſhall fighting fall. 

Nor can, I truſt, your generous ſpirit brook 

A Teucrian lord, a foreigner's proud ſway. 

He ſpake, and o'er his willing courſer laid 1055 
His welcome limbs, each hand with javelins arm'd. 
His helm refulgent ſhone, his waving creſt 
Roſe, fierce, and briſtling o'er his manly front. 

He ruſh'd amid the war. Thro” all his breaſt, 

| Grief, ſhame and fury, in mixt tempeſt boil; 1060 

And conſcious valour, and infuriate love, 

Thrice on the Dardan chief aloud he cry'd : 

His voice the Dardan knew, and joyful pray'd : 

So may great Phcebus, and all-ruling Jove 

Prompt thee to dare this arm. He ſaid no more, 1065 

But onward boldly ſtrode with hoſtile ſpear. 

Mezentius then: Barbarian do'ſt thou thus 

With menaces affrighr me; my lov'd ſon 

By that inhuman hand already lain ! 5 

That ſhaft, that only ſhaft could reach my heart: 1070 

Nor death we dread, nor Deity revere. 

No more: I come to die. But firſt receive 

This boon I ſend. He ſpake, and hurl'd his launce : 
G 3 Another 
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Another, and another ſwift enſues ; | 
The golden boſs their fiery rage ſuſtain'd. 107; 
Thrice round the chief he rode in airy rings, 
Scattering his javelins : thrice the Dardan chief 
Bore on his ample ſhield th? implanted grove. 
Tir'd with extracting ſhaft on ſhaft, perplex'd 
In thought, and with th* unequal conflict gall'd, 1080 
At length the chief ſprung on, and drove his ſpear 
Right thro' the temples of the warrior- ſteed: 
The warrior-ſteed uprear'd, and paw'd the air; 
Then o'er his falling rider plunging fell, 
And cruſh'd his ſhoulders with th' incumbent weight. 
The ſhouts of Trojans and of Latians rend 1086 
The ſky : while onward ſwift Æneas flew, 
His ſword unſheath'd, and o'er the hero ſtrode: 
Where now is fierce Mezentius ? where that proud 
And towering force of ſoul ? He, his ſad eye 1090 
With pain to heaven uplifting, thus reply d. 
Why, cruel foe, theſe threats ? why menace death ? 
Death has to me no terror; nor did I 
To ſhun him ſeek the fight : my ee 
Made no ſuch treaty for a father's life 1095 
One boon, if vanquiſh'd foes a boon may aſk, . 
I yet dare crave of thee : let earth receive, 
And hide my breathleſs corſe : too well I know 
What unrelenting hate my people bear: 
Save I conjure thee, ſave me from their rage, 1100 
And with the ſon entomb the ſocial fire, 
He ſaid, and offer'd to the ſword his throat; 
Pour'd forth his ſoul, and with a ſanguine ſtream, 
Redundant from the wound, his armour ſtain'd. 1104 
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JD” E AN while Aurora bright from ocean 
Eneas ( tho' his mind with Pallas“ 
8 death 

Was TE ſtruck ; and tho? his care to grace 

The dead with funeral rites demands diſpatch) 

Yet at the earlieſt, dawn his ſolemn vows, 

Now victor, to the gods devoutly paid. 

Strip'd of its limbs, a mighty oak he rear'd 

High on an eminence, and with the ſpoils, 

And armour of Mezentius deck'd it round; 

Great god of war, to thee a trophy rais'd ! Io 
The creſt he fitted, dropping yet with gore, 

And ſhatter'd javelins of the vanquiſid chief; 

And breaſt plate too, with twice ſix ſtrokes tranſpierc'd; 
On the left fide he tied his brazen. ſhield ; 

And from the neck depends his iyory ſword. 15 
Then his companions in the glorious field, 

And all his chiefs he fummons, each around 


Glad Pzans ſinging, whom he thus exhorts. 
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We have accompliſh'd, friends, a great exploit; 
Give to the winds your fears: theſe are the ſpoils, 20 
The trophies, theſe, of this inſulting king. 

See by this hand where ſtern Mezentius lies, 

To king Latinus and his friendly walls 

Our way is next. Boldly your arms prepare, 

That no impediment may then retard, 25 
The ignorant, or doubts or fears reſtrain 

The leſs alert, ſoon as the gods ſhall grant 

The ſignals when our enſigns to diſplay, 

And leave the camp. Let us mean time commit 

TH unburied bodies of our friends to earth; 30 
The laſt, fole honour which the dead can feel. 

Go then, he cries, and thoſe illuſtrious ſnades, 
This land who purchas'd with their glorious blood, 
Let our laſt gifts adorn. Be Pallas firſt 
To fad Evander's laſt embrace convey'd ; 35 
Whom, valiant tho' he was, relentleſs fate 

Cut off, and ſent untimely to the grave. 

Thus he in tears, and to his tent retir'd, 

Where old Acætes watch'd the breathleſs cotſe ; 
Acztes, once Evander's faithful ſquire, _ 40 
But who of late this much-lov'd youth in charge 

Had taken, with leſs fortunate event. 

About him all his ſervants, and a crowd 

Of Trojans ſtood, and, as oldrites preſcribe, 

The Dardan matrons with diſhevel'd hair. 45 
But when the lofty tent Eneas reach'd, | 
- Beating at once their breaſts, one mighty groan 

To heaven they rais'd, and all-the palace rung 

With loud laments : he too at this ſad fight, 

- The head ſupported and the viſage pale 50 
Of beauteous Pallas and his ſnowy breaſt 


Torn 
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Torn by th' Anſonian ſpear with ghaſtly wound, 
Pour'd forth his plaint amidſt a flood of tears. 

O much lamented youth! does fortune thus, 
Even when ſhe ſmiles this deareſt boon deny, 89 
That you ſhould live to ſee my riſing realm, wa 
And reach, triumphant, your paternal roof, 
This was not what I promis'd to your ſire, 
When from his laſt embrace he ſent me forth 
In queſt of this great empire, and forewarn'd, 60 
Wiſely forewarn'd me, that our foes were brave, 
That with a daring nation we mult cope : 
And now perhaps, with flattering hope amus'd, 
Offers vain vows, and heaps the ſhrine with gifts; 
While we, the youth extinct, and owing nought 65 
To any power above, a mournful train, 
Wich empty honours to the grave attend. 
Unhappy fire, thy ſon's ſad fate to ſee! 
Are theſe our triumphs ! this our hop'd return ! 
This of my plighted faith the promis'd fruit ! 70 
And yet Evander ſhalt thou- not behold 
Thy Pallas cover'd with diſhoneſt wounds, 
Nor to a ſon, by cowardice preſerv'd, | 
Shalt thou, ſad parent, wiſh a dreadful doom: 
What ſtrength, what aid in him, haſt thou alas ! 7 5 
O Italy, and thou, Iulus, loſt ! | 6 
This having wept, he bad them bear away _ _ 
The breathleſs corſe, ſelecting from his hoſt 
A thouſand men to grace the funeral rites, 


And with a father's ſorrows mingle theirs: 80 
Small conſolation of his grief ſupreme, | 
But to the wretched parent juſtly du. 994 


Others in haſte prepare the pliant bier, 71 
Of willow-twigs and oaken interweav d, 


Then raiſe and ſhade with leaves the homely bed, F 5 
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Where laſt they place ſublime their mournful charge. 

So looks a flower, by virgin-fingers cropt, 

Soft violet, or languid hyacinth, 

Not all its brightneſs yet or beauty loſt, 

Tho? earth no longer its gay nurſling feeds. 90 

Two ſcarlet mantles then Zneas brought, 

With gold embroidery ſtiff, which heretofore, 

Fond of her toil, Sidonian Dido wove 

With her on hands, and ſkilful ſtruck the woof 

Alternate with a ſlender thread of gold. ' 95 

One o'er his lifeleſs limbs he gently threw, 

The laſt fad honour his true grief can pay, 

And in the other wrap'd his golden locks, 

Devoted to the flames: to theſe the ſpoils 

Of his Laurentian fight he copious adds; 100 

Steeds too, and arms, in glorious battle won, 

And bids the whole in long proceſſion move. 

+ Laſt, a flow ſilent train, the captives march'd, 

Their hands behind them bound, and doom'd to bleed 

Amid the funeral fires. His hard command 105 
Conſtrain'd their leaders trunks of oak to bear, 

Hung round with trophies ; laſtly he enjoins 

On each a hoſtile name to be inſcrib'd. 

Worn ont with age, Acztes here is ſeen, 

Who, drag'd reluctant on, his breaſt with blows 110 

Deforms, and rends his viſage with his nails; 

Then throws his body groveling on the ground. 

A line of chariots follow theſe, diſtain'd 

Deep with Rutilian blood : the warrior-ſteed, 

Zthon, diveſted of his trappings, next 115 

Moves on, the big drops trickling down his cheeks. | | 

Others, the ſpear and burniſh'd helmet bear, 

The victor Turnus now enjoys the reſt.” 

| Succeeds to theſe a melancholy train, 
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Trojans, and Tuſcan chiefs, and next to theſe 
His own Arcadians, with their arms revers'd. 
Now all the long proceſſion flowly paſs'd, 
Eneas ſtop'd, and deeply groaning ſaid. - 
To other ſcenes of woe the ſame dire fate 
Of war compels us. Pallas, great in arms, 
Eternal peace be thine, and O receive 
This everlaſting farewel from thy friend, . 
Nor more he ſpoke, but ſought the lofty towers, 
And ſlowly to the Amp his ſteps advanc'd. 

But from the Latin city now arriv'd 
Ambaſſadors, that in their peaceful hands 
Bore olive boughs, intreating that their dead, 
The numerous corſes which unburied lay, 
Wide ſcatter'd oder the plains, might be reſtor'd, 
And, with due riteb committed to the grave. 
His anger ſure extends not to the ſlain. 


That thoſe who own'd him for their gueſt and fon, 


May now at laſt his kind indulgence ſhare. 
This boon which reaſon juſtifies, at once 

The good neas grants, and thus replies. 

What envious fortune, Latins, has involvd 

You in this fatal war, that you refuſe 

To own us for your friends? You for the dead, 
For thoſe whom cruel war has ſwept away 
Now beg a peace; I with a better will 
Would to the living grant this fair requeſt, 
Nor came I hither bat impell'd by fate 

To ſeek theſe ſhores, and this predeſtin'd ſeat. | 
Nor war I with the nation; no, your . | 

Deſerted firſt my friendſhip, and to mine 
Prefer'd the cauſe of Turnus and his arms. 

It had been better, nobler ia that chief 


In n ſingle combat to have riſqu'd his life, 
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If yet he means to terminate this war, | 
And drive the Trojans back by one brave deed; 155 
- "Twas his to meet Eneas in theſe arms: 
Then either had ſurviv'd, to whom, or heaven, 
Or his own better arm had granted life. 
Now go, my friends, and the laſt funeral rites ' 
On your ill-fated countrymen beſtow. - 160 
He ſaid; they heard with ſilence and ſurprize, 
And on i. other fix'd their eyes intent, 
Then ſpake the ſenior of the embaſly, - 
Drances, who Turnus conſtantly purſu'd 
With deadly hate, and with dire crimes reproach'd. 16 5 
O Trojan! great in fame, but greater ſtill 
In arms. What praiſe can equal ſuch deſert? 
Which ſhall my voice thy many warlike toils, 
Or juſtice, moſt admire ? ; but. grateful: ve | 
Theſe tidings to our citizens ſhall bear; 170 
And yet, if fortune ſecond our intent, 
Again ſhall join you to our monarch's love. 
Alliances elſewhere let Turnus ſeek, | 
Nay more, the toil to raiſe thy deſtin'd walls, 
And on our ſhoulders bear the wanted ſtones 175 
For building Troy anew will give us joy. 
His fpeech the reſt with one aſſent confirm'd. 
For twice ſix days a ſolemn truce was fix d. 
And now the Trojans, with the Latins.mix'd, 
Thro' neighbouring woods and hills ſecurely roam. 180 
The aſh, on plain or hill, the towering pine, 
Now ſound, now fall beneath the biting a.:: 
The mighty oak too, and the cedar's bull, 
Sweet- ſmelling from the wound, their wedges lit; ; 
While boughs and trunks the reſt unceaſing bear, 185 
And with theſe ſpoils load high the groaning wains. 
Now flying fame, ſad harbinger of grief, 2 
The 
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The ſame, that late had Pallas victor hail'd 

Thro' Latium, now with other tidings fill'd 

Evander's ears, Evander's court and walls. 190 

Strait to the gates th' Arcadians ruſh along, 

And as old cuſtom bids, a funeral torch 

Each ſnatches wild: with a long track of light 

The path ſhines wide, and ſhows the neighbouring ſields. 

Th' approaching Phrygians join the mourning train: 

Whom, when their matrons ſaw approach the walls, 196 

Their loud laments inflame the general grief. 

But nor advice, nor force Evander holds : 

He ruſh'd amid the crowd: prone cer the corſe 

He fell, he clung, with mingled groans and tears, 200 

And ſcarce at length theſe ſtruggling words found Way. 
Not this, O Pallas! was the promiſe given, 

Thy promiſe to a father, that with care, 

With caution, you the perils of the fight, | 

Oft-warn'd would tempt. Alas! too well I knew 205 

What thirſt of glory and of freſh renown _. 

Would kindle in your breaſt ! how ſweet would ſeem, 

How tempting, thoſe eſſays of Ars untry'd! 

O curſt eſſays; O fatal rudiments! © 48 | 

O my loſt vows ! my unavailing prayers, 210 

Heard, granted by no God! and thou too loſt, 

But happy by thy death, O ſacred ſpouſe, 

And not reſerv'd for this ſupreme diſtreſs, 

How bleſt thy better lot! while I ſurvive 

Beyond the term that nature has preſcrib'd, 215 

A childleſs parent, to his ſorrows left. W's, 

Had I myſelf. the focial arms of Troy _ 

Join'd as I ought, then had Evander fallen, 

Then yielded up his life to hoſtile rage, oh 

And him, not Pallas, then this mournful pomp 220 

Had to theſe walls brought back. And yet, O friends, 

I tax 
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I tax not you, nor blame thoſe plighted hands, 
That join'd us late in hoſpitable league! 
This lot at laſt to wretched age is due. 
But if my ſon untimely was to fall, 225 
Yet when to Latium he the Trojans led, 
He ſhould have fallen, a thouſand 1— ſlain ; 
A fate ſo glorious he had then adorn'd. | 
But I no other funeral honours ſeek 
To grace thy'death, O Pallas, than what here 230 
The good ZEneas, the great Trojan bands, 
The Tuſcan chiefs, and Tuſcan armies bring. 
Theſe trophies which thy daring arm atchiev'd. 
Thou, Turnus, too, a mighty monument 
Would now have ſtood, hung round with vanquith'd arms, 
Had or his manly years, or ſtrength mature, 236 
But equal'd thine. But why, unhappy man! 
Why do I thus my friends detain from fight ? 
Go, and this greeting to your king bear back. 
If thus I linger out a hated life, — 240 
My Pallas gone, the hope I cheriſh fill, 
My laſt remaining hope from thy right arm, 
Eneas, is the cauſe ; that arm to bot, 
To ſon and ſire, the head of Turnus owes. 
This only way can fortune, can a friend 2245 
Deſerve of me. I aſk no joys from life, 
Nor is it meet I ſhould : I aſk alone 1 
This ſolace to my boy's departed ſhade. 
Mean while Aurora o'er the wretched race 
of mortal men had ſpred her chearful light, 250 
Awaking them anew to care and toil. | | ; 
When on the winding ſhore with pions hand 
Eneas now and Tarchon funeral pyres 
Had rais'd aloft, and hither every band 
Bear their departed friends, as holy rites | ys 
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From antient time enjoin. The ſmoking fires 
Aſcending hide the heavens in ſudden night. 
Thrice round the kindled pyres in ſhining arms 
The footmenwheel'd; ;thriceround the ſmouldering flames 
The horſe wide-circling paſgd : aloud they howl'd 260 
And bath'd the ground, and bath'd theirarms with tears. 
The trumpet's clangor, and the cries of men 
Riſe in mix'd din to heaven. "Theſe “ on the are 
The ſpoils of ſlaughter'd Latins buſy caſt; | 
Choice faulchions, helmets, bridles, fervid wheels; 265 
Theſe their known ſhields, and unavailing darts, 
Now offer to the dead. And now whole droves, 
Oxen, and briſtly ſwine are llaughter'd round. 
And flocks of ſheep from every neighbouring held, 
my out their lives amid theſe fatal fires. _ 
er all the ſhore they ſee their fellows burn. 

The piles too half-conſum'd with care they watch, 
Nor can be drawn from thence till humid night 
Inverts the heavens, and gives the ſtars to ſhine. 
Nor leſs th* unhappy Latins, diſtant far, 
Built up unnumber'd pyres, and many a corſe 
Laid part in earth, and part convey'd away 
To neighbouring fields, or to their nata! town. 
| The reſt, a bleeding heap, confus'd and vaſt, 
Unhonour'd as unnumber'd, they conſume. 280 
Then on each hand the ſpacious fields around 
With frequent fires and emulating ſhine. 

Now the third dawning morn had chas'd from heaven 
Night's chilly ſhade, and now the weeping train 
Aſhes, and bones confus'd together rake, 285 
And cover with a mount of tepid earth 

But through the Latin city loud reſound 
Tumultuous clamours, and extreme diſtreſs. 
There mothers, daughters, ſiſters, ſunk in woe, 
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And boys, left fatherleſs, the fatal war, 290 
And Turnus' nuptials execrate with tears. 

On him in arms, on him they loudly call, 

Who the chief honours, and th' Italian throne 

Demands, to end the conteſt by his ſword. | 

Theſe diſcontents were by th embitterring tongue 295 

Of Drances more inflam'd, who cries aloud, 

That he alone, that only Turnus now 

Was to this laſt deciſive combat call d. 

But in reply, full many a ſpeech was made, 

Of various argument, on Turnus' ſide. ; 200 

The queen's great name gives colour to them all, 

And his own fame, by thouſand triumphs, gain'd. 
Amid theſe jars, while to its utmoſt height 

The tumult roſe, ambaſſadors return'd 

With Diomed's refuſal quite depreſs'd. 305 

By all their mighty toil, and vaſt expence 

They nought had gain'd: nor gifts nor prayers avail'd: 

For Latium other arms muſt now be found, 

Or with the Trojan monarch peace be made. | 

Down ſunk Latinus, plung'd in grief profound. 310 

The wrath of Heaven, theſe recent funeral piles 

Declare, he cries, This fate Trojan ſent, 

And ſtill ſuftain'd by ſuccour from on high, | 

Now manifeſt to all. He ſaid, and ſtrait | 

A ſolemn council, and his mighty þeers, 315 
Impatient, ſummons to the regal Hall. 

They heard, and at his call aſſembling meet 

In haſty crowds. Latinus in the midſt, | 

The firſt in Years, and foremoſt in command, | 
With ſad and ſober aſpect took his ſeat ; 320 
And here his own Ambaſſadors, return'd | 

Late from th* Etolian City, he commands 

To tell in full what Anſwer they receiv'd, 
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Each in his order; Silence then proclaim'd, 
His ſpeech, as order d, Venulus began; 

Our Journey finiſh'd, and all hazards passed, 
The Grecian camp, and mighty Diomed 
O citizens we ſaw, and touch'd the Hand, 
That victor-Hand, by which proud Ilium fell. 
When introduc'd, with leave of ſpeech obtain'd, 
Our gifts we ſhow'd, our tame and-Eountry told, 
What powerful foe invaded us with war, 

And what the cauſe that brought us to his ſight, 
He heard us, and with placid look reply'd: 

O happy tration! bleſt Saturnian realms ! 
Auſonia's old inhabitants! what Chance 
Diſaſtrous your tranquility diſturbs, 

And tempts you, unaccuſtom'd, into arms? 
Each Greek who violated by the ſword 

Thoſe Trojan fields (all mention I forbear 
Of ills we bore in fight beneath her walls, 
Of thouſands loſt in Simois” rapid flood,) 
Unheard of puniſhments and pains. endur'd; 
Retaliation due for all our crime: 
Wretches, whom Priam might with pity view. 
This fatal truth Minerva's angry ſtar, 
The rock Caphareus, and each vengeful helve, 
That guards th' Eubean iſle can all' atteſt, 
From this pernicious War our wandering train 
O'er divers ſeas, to divers ſhores were driven. 
To diſtant Agypt Menelaus paſs'd 

A wretched Exile; ſad Ulyſſes ſaw 
Th' Etnæan Cyclops : ſhall I yet recount 
What chanc'd to Neoptolemus ? what fate 
O'erturn'd, Idomeneus, thy Kouſehold-gods ? 
Or Locrians ſent to Afric's ſun-burnt ſhore ? 
Even Agamemnon, leader of our Hoſts, 
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When He his ſacred. threſhold ſcarce had paſs'd, 
Fell by the hands. of his deteſted We; 
And he, who conquer'd Aſia, by the fraud 360 
Of anadulterer was himſelf, o'erthrown. 
Or ſhall I tell, how partial gods — 
My hop'd return into my Native Iand, 6 
And to my long- left Gnſort's wiſh'd ben 
Portentous objects, dreadful to behold, 3065 
Even now purſue me: my companions, loſt 
In Birds, or range t throꝰ air, or rove in ſtreams, 
And fill the neighbouring rocks with plaintive cries, 
Theſe judgements on my HFiends I ſhould have fear'd, 
Moſt ſure I ſhould, from that unhappy or 0 370 
When with my ſteel I madly dard to pierce 
Etherial forms, and even the Hand Mvine 
Of Venus violate with wound profane. 
Then preſs: me not in ſuch a war to mix; 
For neither with the Trojans, ſince their town 375 
Was laid in aſhes, hold I longer ftrife, 
Nor feel J joy for their tnisfortunes paſt; ' | 
The gifts you from your country offer me, 
Bear to the Trojan chief. I have of old | 
Oppos'd his powerful Arm, his force ſuſtain'd, 380 
_ know by proof how Freat he is in arms; 
what a Whirlwind's force he hurls his Pear. 
ad his Native, ſoil two more 3 
Two. ſuch as He, the Dardan Heroes firſt 18 
To Grecian cities had the war transfer'd, 385 
And we had borne the ſad exchange of ates, - ny 
Whate'er reſiſtance we at Ilium found. 
By He&or's and ZEneas* arms was made, 
That for ten tedious years ſpun out the ſiege. 
Both for their een both for {kill in arms 390 
Were 5 renown'd, his pious ze! 
Shown 
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Shown to the gods give preference to the laſt. 

If peace is offer d join your plighted hands: 

But have a care to meet this Toe in arms. 

His anſwer, Beſt of Honarchs you have heard; 395 

And what his ſenſe, of this deſtructive war. | 
Scarce had the IgE finiſh'd their report, 

When thro? the croud a various murmur ran. 

As in its courſe ſome rapid ftream reſtrain'd 


By broken rocks, a deafning noiſe enſues 400 
From the ſtopꝰd current, and the banks around 
with the thunder of the ning tide. 


Soon as their minds were calm'd, their clamour ſtill'd, 
Latinus firſt the gods invok'd by prayer, 

Then from his lofty Throne majeſtic ſpake: 405 
I Wiſh'd defort, and then the ſeaſon was 

To have conſulted on the ſum of things; 

Not now, and in this moment of diſtreſs 

A council to convene, when round our walls | 
The threatening Fde is rang'd. A dangerous war 410 
With men deſcended from the Gods, . l 
Invincible in arms we now ſuſtain: 

Men whom no combats titre, whom no — 
Can wean from fight. If hopes you entertain |_ 
From calling i in th ÆEtolians to your aid, 415 
Diſmiſs them: each man's Hope is in himſelf: _ 

But that, alaſs! how ſlender all may ſee. * ot 
In what a ſtate of ruin and deſpair”. | 
The reſt of our affairs diſtracted lic, 

You all muſt clearly ſee, muſt fadly feel, 420 
I blame notAny*: what true valour could we 
You to the full perform'd: with the whole force 

Of our collected Kingdom we engag'd. 

Now therefore what to my uncertain thoughts 

Of beſt advice occurs, I in fe words? 4425 


—_ . 
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Will offer: you theſe words attentive mark. 
Upon the Tuſcan ſtream, and ſtxetching far 
Beyond the bounds of the Sicanians weſt, 
Part of your fionarch*s'old Domain extends; 
Th' Aurunci and Rutilians till the ſoil, 430 
And with the plowſhare ſtubborn hills upturn, 

But their ſteep tops for paſturing Hockꝭ reſerve. 

This ample region, with the piny tracks 

That crown the lofty hills, J here reſign 

To purchaſe friendſhip from the ſons of Troy. 435 
I grant them equal terms of truce and þeace ; 

And ſo receive them partners of our Realm. 

Here let them fix (if ſuch their vaſt deſire) 

Here build new walls. But if they rather chooſe 

To viſit other ttations, other climes, 440 
And quit our Country, we ourſelves will Build, 
To waft them thither, twice- ten furn iſh'd ſhips, 

And more if they demand them. Not far hence 
All fit materials near theRtiver lie. | | 
The number and the form they may akribs. 445 
Braſs, rigging, ſailors we agree to find. | 
Yet more, I will, that inſtantly be ſent 

A hundred Envoys, of the fNobleſt rank, 
Theſe terms to carry and the league conclude, 
With boughs of peaceful Olive in their Hands; 450 
And added f ivory and gold; 

Beſides my nee and Regal chair. 

Adviſe me, and ſupport the tottering ſtate. 
Then Drances ſtill the ſame inveterate foe | 
Of Turnus, whom the Hero's high renown 455 
With pungent pangs and hidden envy ſtung ; 
Fam'd for his wealth, for Hoquence more fam'd, 
But cold and backward in the Martial field: 

He from his mother claim'd a Noble birth; 
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His Father's lineage was more doubtful held; 460 
This Drances roſe to load the hated þrince, 
And kindle up his hearers into rage: 

What you, good King, propoſe i is known to all, 
Nor wants my voice to give it further weight. 
All know, all own what ourAfairs require, 465 
But only whiſper what they dread to ſpeak, 5 
Let him, this foe to peace, grant leave of ſpeech, 
And his proud vaunts abate — But I will ſpeak, 
Tho? war and death are threaten'd from his hand 


By whoſe ill-omen'd and pernicious ſchemes, 470 


So many noble Heads lie low in earth, 

And our whole city, plung'd in ſorrow, ſinks. : 

While he in flight confiding, dares attack 

The Trojan camp, and menace heaven with arms, 
One preſent, to the gifts you mean to ſend, 475 
Yes, add one more, O belt of pious kings! | 
And let not one Man's violence forbid ; 

Yes, Father of the ftate, your Haughter give, 

In equal Marriage, to a ſon in law, 

By Fame diſtinguiſh'd, worthy Her and you; 430 
And fix this peace by an eternal Jeague. | 

But if ſo great adread of Turnus fills 

Our heads and hearts; let us the Man obteſt, 
lntreat of Him to ſave Himſelf and us; | 
That to the King he would his Might reſign, 485 
And to his own the public good prefery. 
And why, O. ſource of all the Hls we feel ! 

Why puſh ſo oft our wretched citizens 

On dangers viſible to All? No Hope 


From war remains: tis peace alone can ſave : 490 


And peace alone the general voice demands, 
With one inviolable-pledge annex'd. | 
Even I, whom you would repreſent a foe, 


And 
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And: be it ſo, I grant th' imputed charge: N 
Even I, behold, a ſuppliant come, the firſt 495 
To beg thy pity for thy wretched friends; | 
Put off thy rage, and bafled hence recede. 
Enough of death we have already ſeen, 
Of deſolation o'er our fields diffus'd. 
But ſtill if Honour prompts, if courage high 500 
Inflames your breaſt ; if ſtill the royal bride, 
And this fairtealm, her Bower, your thoughts poſſeſs; , 
Be greatly Brave, and face to face in Fight 
Your foe encounter. Now, alas ! that He 
A royal bride may gain, we, wretched fouls, 5oz 
A namelefs herd, muſt ſtrow the ſanguine plain, 
Unwept, unburied! But, if in thy breaſt 
One ſpark ftill glows, one particle unquencht 
Of thy paternal Valour, look, behold, 
Yonder he ſtands, who calls thee to the feld. 510 
The violence of Turnus, at theſe words, 
Flam'd forth: he groan d, and from his inmoſt breaſt 
Theſe accents in a torrent burſt their way: 
Yes Drances, yes; a frothy ſtream of Words 
Is evermore thy talent; then, evfn then, 515 
When War demands thy Arm. A ſenate call'd, 
Thou art indeed the firſt to fill a feat. ' 
Butpoy, this ſolemn Hall for empty ſounds, | 


Which you with full impunity pour forth, 
Was not alone defign'd ; whilft from theſe walls 520 


Our ramparts ſtill detain the Foe aloof. 
Nor are our ditches delug'd yet in blood. 
Yet thunder on, it is thy wonted art, 
And Turnus tax of cowardice*and flight; 
While heaps of flaughter'd Trojans ſtrew jo) quay 525 
By thy right hand, and all the fields 9p of 
Are gay with trophies by thy ** wont 
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Now what thine ardent valour can perform 
Thou yet mayſt try, nor travel far to find | 
Th' expected foe : behold them round our walls. 530 
Say, ſhall we meet them? Doſt thou linger ſtill ? © 

Will all:that courage in thy windy Tongue, 

And in thoſe nimble keels be ever fix d? 

Is there, who juſtly with inglorious flight, 

Thou baſe of ſpirit, can my Name reproach, 535 
Or aught that argues fear; whoſe eyes have ſeen 

With Trojan blood the T) s current fwell'd ; 
Evander's houſe. extinguiſh'd in his. ſon, | 

And his Arcadians of their arms deſpoiPd ? 

Not mighty Pandirus, nor Bitias me | 540 
On trial found what thy low malice feigns. - | 
Nor thoſe, a thouſand more, whom to the ſhades, 
That day, the conquering arm of Turnus ſent; 

Tho' clos'd in, walls; and fenc'd with hoſtile mounds, 
In war no. ſafety, ſay'ſt thou? To thyſelf, 545 

To thy own fears, and to thy Trojan friends 
Sound high, O Madman! this deſpis'd alarm. 

Proceed, continue, all things to confound 

With thy vile cowardice; extol the force, 

The proweſs of a Nation twice o ercomne /o 550 - 

And ceaſe not too thy Country to diſgrace, 

And leſſen by thy talk her monarch's arms. ig 7 

Tell us the leaders of the Myrmidons, 

Achilles, Diomed, ſtand trembling now 

Before the Phrygian arms; nay, that the ſtream 555 
Of Aufidus from Adria's turbid ware 

Rolls frighted back; now, at the very . | 

When this Artiſicer of es pretends | <7 

His life, from my juſt anger, 3 dad 

And with thoſe terrours aggravates his crime. 560 

But fear not, Wretch-; againſt a life ſo vile 
LET. | This 
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This arm ſhall ne'er be rais d. In ſafety hold 
That daſtard foul : and may it long be thine, 
Long lodge ſecure in thy degenerate breaſt. - POS 
Now, ſacred fir, to to thy affairs, and thee; 565 
My ſpeech returns. If henceforth in our arm 
You place no hopes: if ſo forlora we ſeem + _ 
That, foil'd for once, we are for ever loſt, 
And Fortune ne'er again, to grace our cauſe ; 
Then let us beg for peace, then yield ourſelves 576 
Unarm'd, and helpleſs to th' inſulting foe. / , 
Yet oh, if yet in one remaining breaſt, | 
The ſmalleft ſpark of Virtue glows. unquench'd, | 
Moft bleſt of Al, and truly great of ſoul 
Muſt be that Man, who rather than behold 575 
Such ſhameful ſcenes, ruſh'd bravely on his Fate, 
And falling, bit in death the Janguine plain. 
But if a ſure reſource of force remains, 
Our youth unbroke and vigorous, ad wack, theſe 
The banded towns of Italy are dur; 580 
If too, the Trojans thro' a ſea of Blood Hg“. 
Have purchas'd fame, if they their deaths alike 
Have number'd, and the ſame devouring ſtorm 
Still threatens;All - Why do we meanly ſhrink 

On war's firſt edge; why ere the trumpet found 585 
Does this cold cowardice our limbs benumb. 5 
Time, and the various flight of rolling years, 
Have chang'd from bad to happy Human things; 
And Fortune's ſmile inconſtant gt has mock'd 
Even thoſe, ſhe has again in ſafety plac'd. 59e 
Grant Diomed refuſes to aſſiſt : 
Yet is Meſſapus ours, Tolumnius too, 
Of happy name; and all thoſe mighty chief? 
Whom vanousRealms have ſent 5 nor ſmall renown 
Will wait thoſe choſen that Laurentum pours, 595 

And 
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And Latium from her boſom in our oY 
Camilla too, of fatnous Volſcian Race, 

Leads on an hoſt of cavalry, and troops 
Whoſe arms refulgent blaze againſt the ſun. ... 1 
But if the Trojans call on Me alone, 600 
To ſingle fight, if ſuch your pleaſure i is, | 
And I the common good fo much obſtruct; 
Ne'er yet has victory ſo far averſe 
Fled from my arms, that now I ſhould refuſe. 
The higheſt daring for a hope ſo vaſt, 605 
Yes, I will meet Him, in my valour arm'd, 
Were He Achilles ſelf, and ſtood incas'd _ 
In armour, by the hand of Vulcan forg d. 
Turnus, ſecond to no ſon of Fame 
Whom eldeſt time renowns, yes, I devote 610 
This Head for You, and for my Royal fire. 
Eneas ſeeks Me only ? Be it ſo. 
'Tis what I pray ; that Drances may not fall, 
If Heaven offended be : or if Renown 
Attends our Arms, no portion may be His. 615 
While theſe their fluctuating council held, 
Eneas forward moves his camp and Hoſt, + 
And lo ! a tiefſenger with breathleſs ſpeed 
The palace enters, and the city round 
Fills ſudden with dark terrour and uproar: 620 
That, rang'd for battle, from the Tyber's bank 
The Trojan hoſt and T'yrthene aids appear, 
Deſcending like a cloud o'er all the plain. 
Their minds at once are mov'd, the Vulgar feel 
New paſſions riſe, and with no gentle ſtings 625 
Their fury rous'd : they croud tumultuous round, 
And call toArms: for. Arms th impetuous youth 
Call out aloud. The parents mournful ſtand, 
And, weeping, murmur out their ſecret fears. 
Vor. II. H On 
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On each hand diſcord huge, and deafening ſhouts 639 
Aſcend the ſky. As when in depth of Woods | 
A various flock of Hirds their voices raiſe; | 


Or on the fiſhy ſtream of rapid «YO | 
Hoarſe ſing the fwans o'er its reſounding y wave, | 
Th' occaſion ſeiz d. No., No my. Fountrymen, 63 5 
Turnus exclaims, to Council at your eaſe, 
And idly there Harangue in praiſe of peace, 
While Thoſe your, realm inſult.” Nor more he ſaid, 
But roſe in haſte and from the palace ruſh d. 
Voluſus ! thou, fly, bid my Volſcians arm. 
Lead forth too the Rutilians. Thou, the while. 
Meſſapus, Coras with thy brother, al! 
Hence ſpread the Horſe along the ſpatious plain, 
Theſe reinforce the guard at every Gate, | 
And man theTdwers ; while others arm with Me, 643 
And Eght where I command.“ That inſtant ſaw | 
The City pour'd abroad around their walls. 
The father of the ſtate, diſturb'd and ſad, 
Broke up the council. Much himſelf he blames 
That he Eneas“' offer had refus'd, ego 
And not adopted, for his country's peace, 
Whom fate deſign'd, a. ſon- in- law from Troy. 
Some trenches fink before the gates; or =_ 
And flakes uprear ; while now the trumpet. hoarſe , | 
Sounds the dread fignal of deſtruftive War. 655 
The walls are crown'd with Matrons and. with Youths 
Promiſcuous mix'd : fecefſity extreme 
In this ſad hour had ſummon'd All abroad, 
The Queen, attended by a numerous train 
Of matrons, to the Fane and lofty tower 660 
Of Pallas, borne in ſtate, due offerings OY. 
And at her fide Lavinia, fatal Maid, | 
Source of theſe mighty Uls, her loyelye eyes 
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Fixt on the ground. The Matrons after her, 
In train, with frankincenſe the altar fume, 655 
And from the lofty portal pour this prayer: 
Tritonian virgin! Arbitreſs of War! 
Armipotent, O by thy power diſarm 
This PhrygianXobber; Break his ſpear, and ftretch 
Its breathleſs Maſter here beneath our walls” 6570 | 
Impatient for the battle Turnus arms; 8 
And now the corſlet, thick with golden ſcales, 
He fitted to his breaſt ; he ſheath'd in gold 
His manly limbs, his head remaining barem 
Then on his thigh he girt his mighty ſword, 6575 
And, from the lofty tower deſcending, ſhone 
All- gay and radiant. High his ſpirits riſe, - | 
And now, even-now his hopes have fought the foe. 
As a proud ſteed, from all reſtraint eſcap'd, 
Now wildly wantons o'er the ſpatious plain, 680 
Snuffs in the gale the females, paſturing near, 
Or to the well-known, ſtream impatient bounds, 
Where oft he wont to lave ; there neighs aloud 
With cheſt erect, while down his gloſſy neck | 
And ſhoulders broad his mane luxuriant plays. 68g 
Camilla, whom her Volſcian hoſt attend, 
Him at the gate encountfring, lightly leap'd 
From her proud, ſteed: by her example taught, 
The reſt too quit their Horſes, while the Queen | 
Thus hail'd the Chief: If in themſelves the $416 690. 
May juſtly truſt, or confidence repoſe. ;. 
I dare, I promiſe with my troops alone, | 
Againſt theſt Trojans and their Tyrrhene Horſe... 
Now to make head. Then, let me firſt eflay "77 
The perils of the war, while you on foot 69 
This poſt maintain, and guard our threaten'd walls. 
To whom, his eyes upon her martial form 
H 2 With 
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With wonder fix'd, thus Turnus glad reply'd: 
O glory of fair Italy ! what Thanks, 
Bright Maid, what equal Honours can be paid 700 
To ſuch tranſcendant worth! but ſince your, foul 
Is rais'd above all fear, O now with Mie 
The danger of this firſt attempt divide. 
As fame and truſty meſſengers report, 
His light-arm'd Horſe Æneas ſends before 705 
To ſcour the fields, while he with fraudful aim, 
O'er the ſteep ſummit of the deſert hill | 
In filence marching, haſtens to the walls. 
To meet his fraud, a ſtratagem of war 
My mind ſuggeſts ; amid the hollow paths 5710 
Of yon near wood, an Ambuſh'd Hoſt to place, 
And ſeize the paſſes opening on the plain. 
Do thou, withRanks well clos'd, the Tuſcan Korſe 
Receive; Meſſapus, and the Latian troops 
Shall join you, and the Tiburtine Brigade: 715 
The chief command of all, O Queen, be thine.” 
Then to Meſſapus and the other Chiefs 
His ſpeech addrefling, rais'd their ſouls with hope 
Of wiſh'd ſacceſs, and boldly ſought the foe, © 
A Vale there lies, with many a winding track, 720 
For frauds moſt apt and ſtratagems of war: 
On either hand a wood of dark deep ſhade 
Conſines it: thither one perplexing path 
Conducts, and forms a difficult acceſs. 
Above, and on the mountains airy top, 725 
Extends an unknown plain; a ſafe receſs, | 
Whether to right or left you meet the foe : 
Or hover &er him from the . ſteep, and roll 
With cruſhing force huge rocks upon his head. 
Thither young Turnus, thro? the well known path, 730 
Aſcending paſs'd, and lin'd th' inſidious wood. 
4: e 
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Mean time Diana in th' ethereal —_—_—. 
Opis, a virgin of her ſacred Fain, . * 


Addreſſing, thus pour'd' forth her ſecret grief: 5 
O Virgin! to this fatal war, behold. 735 
My lov'd Camilla goes, and is in vain | 
Defended: with my arms; Camilla, -loy'd 

Above the reſt; nor is this paſſion new | 

In Dian's breaſt. Her father from his throne, ; 
Thro' envy by his powerful ſubjects driven, 740 
Her father Metabus, this Infant-maid, 

This ſweet aſſociate of his Exile, bore, 

Secure from battling hoſts, and call'd her name 
Camilla, from her Mother's changed in part. 
He, in his boſom bearing his loy'd charge, 745 
Sought the far heights of ſolitary woods 

For ſhelter, ſorely preſt by threatening darts, 
And parties of the Volſci, hovering round. 
When in the middle of his flight, behold, 8 
Redundant Amaſenus, o'er its banks 750 


Aſcending foams ; ſo copious from the clouds | 
Had burſt a flood of rain. As on its brink 1 


He ſtood, in act to ſwim, a parent's love 

Retards his purpoſe, for his tender charge 55 

Fearful and trembling; every way he turn d 755 

His anxious thought, ere this reſolve prevail. 

A pondęrous Javelin in his mighty hand. 2 

Of ſeaſon'd oak, and rough with frequent knobs, 

By chance the warriour bore. To this, the child, 

In bark of trees and foreſt-cork inclos d. 760 

Careful he tied juſt in the middle ſpace; R 

Then poifing with ſtrong arm, beſpoke the gods: 

Diana, gracious Goddeſs, whoſe chaſte fteps 

Our foreſts love, a Father here devotes 

This Infant to thy, fervice : ſhe, thine arms 6; 
| H 3 Firſt 
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Firſt bearing, from the foe, a ſuppliant, flies. 
Receive her goddeſs !—'tis a parent's voice 

Adjures thee, O receive her as. thine own, 

Whom to th? uncertain air I thus commit.” 

He ſaid, and from his arm, drawn ſtrongly back, 770 
Hurls the pois'd ſpear ; the waves beneath reſound, 
As o'er their ſtream th' unhappy Infant flew, 

Borne on the whizzing dart. But Metabus, 

As now a mighty Hoſt came crowding ON, 

Plung'd thro? the flood, and, on its farther ſhore, 775 
The. ſpear and virgin from the graily turf, 

By Dian's kindly aid, victorious drew. 

No ſheltering roof, no town within its walls 


Receiv'd th unhappy Exile: he too ſhun'd 


Their intercourſe thro? bitterneſs of ſoul, | 780 


And ſhepherd- like on ſolitary hills * 


Wore out his life. His daughter there he nurs'd, 
Amid the brakes and dens of ſavage beaſts, 
With milk of mares, and other creatures wild: 


The teat. his foſtering hand apply'd, and drain'd 785 


Within her tender lips. Soon as the babe | 

Her earlieſt ſtep could on the graſs imprint, 

With a ſharp . he arm'd her little hand, 

And at her ſide a bow and quiver hung. 

For golden fillets, for the flowing robe, 799 


Down from her head depended to her waiſt 


A tyger's ſkin, Even then her feeble arm 

Or throws the playful dart, or whirls the ſling, 

And with wing'd weapons the Strymonian crane, 

Or ſnowy ſwan brings headlong from the ſky. 795 
Her for their ſons full many a "Tuſcan Dame 

Courted in vain.. To Dian's rites alone 

The Haid attach'd, inviolate preſerves 


But 


* 
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But oh I could have wiſt?d her tefs inſtam d 300 
With ardour for chis war, leſs prompt to dare 
The Trojan ſtrength in arms, the fill had been 
One of my, train, and one the moſt belov'd. 

But if. it muſt be, if relentleſs fate 7 

Has doom'd her head, down from th' ethereal height 
Fly Fvift, and theſe Heſperian realms ſurvey, 805 
Where this ill-omen'd Battle is engap'd * 
Take theſe, and from the quiver heedful draw 

Th' avenging ſhaft : with this, whatever hand, 

Or Trojan, or Italian, that fair frame, 810 
Sacred to me, ſhall dare to violate, 

The penalty ſhall pay me with his blood. 

MyfelF ſhall then the virgin's lifeleſs limbs 

And arms, within a hollow cloud enwrapt, = 

Bear to the grave, and in her native Tand © 815 5 
Theſe dear remains entomb. She ſaid: the nymph, 
Thro' Ether in a ſounding whirlwind borne, 

Shot from the ſky, and fought the deſtin'd ſhore, 

Mean while, advancing to the walls, are ſeen 
The Trojan and the Tufean chiefs, 920 
With all their Horſe, divided into troops: a 
The bounding ſteed neighs proudly ver the plain, 

And this and that way by the curbing bit 
Held back und ſtrugling, with reluctance yields. 
Wide o'er the iron field a grove of ſpears K 825 
Waves horrid, and the plain with armour burns. 
Oppos'd Meſſapus ſtood, the Latians ſwift, 
And daring Coras, by his brother join'd; 
With theſe Camilla's wing of Volſcian Horſe, 
Their arms contracted bear, with threatening aim, 830 
The ſpear protended, and the javelin ſhake.” 
The throng of men, the roar of horſes round 
Grows fervent. | Either Army, now approach'd 
H 4 Within 
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Within the Javelin's reach, at once made halt: 
Then burſts from either hoſt a ſudden ſhout: 835 
They charge, they animate the neighing ſteeds : | 
A hail of darts from every ſide is ſhowr'd, 
And heaven is darken'd with the deathful ſtorm. 
Tyrrhenus firſt, and brave Aconteus met, 

With adverſe ſpears encountering, their proud ſteeds 
In full career, and: breaft to breaſt oppos'd. 841 
Flung from his ſeat, ' Aconteus headlong fell; 

Fell like a. thunderbolt, or ponderous weight 

Shot by an engine's force; to diſtance flung 

With furious ſhock he pour'd his life in air. 845 
. Confuſion ſeiz'd the hoſt. The Latians turn | 
Their backs to fly, behind them ling their ſhields, 
And to the walls their bounding ſteeds'dire&t.. | 
The Trojans cloſe purſue : their troops, as chief, 
Aſylas leads. And now had well-nigh reach d $50 
The gates, when lo! again the Latians ſhout, - 

Again revert their horſes* pliant necks. | 

The Trojans in their turn are ſeen. to fly, 
Each to his ſteed abandoning the reins. /\ 
Juſt ſo the deep, When with: alternate tide. 355 
It now ſwells forward to the beach, foams o err 
The nearer rocks,  o'erſpreads. the fartheſt ſtrand; 
Now rapid, and with refluent tide rolls back - 
The ſtones it brought, and ebbing flies the ** 
The Tuſcans twice drove back the Rütuli 860 
Even to their walls: twice, cover'd with their ſhields, 
Themſelves retreating ſee the Foes purſue. - . 
But the third onſet in one general igen 
Involving either hoſt, Man ſingles man; | 
Arms, Bodies, ſteeds expiring; all are mix'd, 86; 
All in one tide of blood, amid. the Groans 


Of thoſe that die; ATI ARE Rel 
Orſilochus, 
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Orſilochus, who dard not hand to hand g 
With Rémulus engage, yet aim'd his lance, 


And ſtruck beneath the ear the Hero'sſteed. 870 
The bounding eta, impatient of the wound, 
Rear'd up his cheſt ere, and paw'd the air: | ö a 4 


His Rider flang is roll'd along the plain. 

Catillus then Tolas overthrew ; * 

He overthrew too huge Herminius, 875 

For courage fam'd and arms, of ſtature tall, 

On whoſe uncover'd head and ſhoulders bare, 

His golden locks hung looſe ; no wounds affright 

A warriour thus expos'd: but foon he felt, | 

Shot thro? his ſhoulders broad, the fatal ſpear, 880 

That quiver'd in the wound, and bent to earth 

His tortur'd body, writhing with the ſmart : 

The black blood welling runs in ſtreams around. 

With many a corpſe the ground is deeply ſtrow'd, 

And glorious death ts fought thro* many a wound. 885 
Amid the ſcene, and foremoſt in the agb, | 

Camilla, quiver'd Amazon, exults, 

One breaſt expos'd: and now her fatal darts 

She plies inceſſant, now unwearied lifts 

Her mighty battle-ax; while {lung behind, 890 

| Reſounds the golden bow, and Dian's arms. 1 

Or if repuls'd, as flowly ſhe retires, 

Her miſſile arrows on the foe ſhe turns. * 

Around their Queen, ſolicitous attend 11A 

A choſen band; fair Tulla, and the maid 895 


6. 


Larina, and Tarpeia ſkill'd to wield 

The brazen pole-ax : theſe from Italy 
Derive their birth; whom to adorn her ſtate 
Divine Camilla ſingled from the croud, | 
Her Miniſters in War, and gentleþeace. ' - 900 


*Tis thus the Thrac ian Amazons along 
| As Ther- 
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Thermodon's ſtream embattled march to War, 

Clad in their painted Armour ; or around 

Hippolyte their Queen ; or when the ad 
Pentheſilea, victor from the field, 9og 
Returns in triumph, whilſt a mighty n | 
Of Female warriours beat their mooned ſhields, 
And ſhouts and exultations reign around. 
Say, martial virgin, in the deadly ſtrife, 

Who firſt, who laſt beneath thy weapons fell? ; 910 
How many gaſping heroes bit the ground 

By thy right hand ? The fon of Clytius firſt, 
Eumenius, whoſe unguarded breaſt her ſpear 
Transfix'd': he falling ſtreams of blood diſgorg'd, 
And gnaſh'd the bloody plain, and on his wound 915 
In dying agony convulſive roll'd. 

Then Pagaſus, then Liris: one was flung | 
Down from his wounded fteed, whilſt he the reins , 
Was ſtriving to reſume; the other fell, 
As he his tardy hand ſtretch'd forth in vain 920 
To fave his friend; - precipitate at once 

Both ſunk upon the plain, To theſe, ſhe adds 
Amaſtrus next: and then her threatening lance 
Incumbent on their rear, Demophoon ſmote, 
Tereus,. and Chromis, and Harpalicus. 925 
Thus fought the virgin, and by every dart 

Her hand diſcharg'd, a Trojan warriout fell. 


j 


At diſtance Ornitus in uncouth arms, 
A hunter, comes on his Apulian ſteed; 


From his broad ſhoulders a bull's hide depends; 930 


His head was cover'd with the gaping jaws, 


And ivory teeth of a devouring wolf; 
A ruſtic weapon arm'd his hand: ſecure 


He pranc'd along, ſuperiour by the head. 


n the pierc'd the foe, nor was ber taſk * 
00 
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Too difficult, as now the routed hoſt 1. 
Gave way, and thus with hoſtile voice ſhe ſpoke: 
And did'ſt thou then, Tyrrhenian, think the chaſe 
Was here againſt wild Beaſts? The day is come, 
The fatal moment, when a Woman's arm 940 
Refutes thy empty boaſts: yet to the ſhades 
Of all thy Anceſtours this glorious ſound 
Shall reach, that by Camilla's hand you fell. 
She next Orſilochus and Butes ſmote, | 
Who all the Trojan warrjours far excell'd 945 
In bulk and ſtature. Butes, full oppos'd, | 
Her weapon's point receiv'd betwixt his helm 
And corſlet, there where ſhines the open neck, 
And where from his left ſhoulder hangs the ſhield. 
Orſilochas, who in a larger ring 950 
The Virgin chas'd, ſhey + jar JM round a les, 0 
Eludes, and who purſu'd her now purſues, 
Then, rifing to the blow, ſhe thro his arms 
And bones at once her pole-ax ſtrongly ſtruck ; |, 
And whilſt he pray'd in vain, in vain implor'd . gg 
For mercy, ſhe the blow redoubled. Down 
His gory. viſage ran the tepid brain. 
Now, from the woody height of Apenin ne 
Deriv'd, thegfon of Aunus full againſt | 
The Heroine came; but, ſtartled at her fight, 
Stop'd ſhort; he, in Ligurian fraud well fkill'd, 
While fate allow'd, now ſeeing it was vain 
The fight to ſhun, -or tempt the Queen to turn 
Elſewhere her fury, aim'd at him alone, 
Addreſs'd' himſelf to ſtratagems and wiles, 
And thus began; Where is the mighty fame 
If to a warlike. ſteed a warriour-Mymph 2 it 
Her ſafety truſt ; ? no longer in His ſpeed 


Confiding, Hand to Hand with me engage 
H 6 Alone 
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Alone, on Equal terms, and Both on foot 3: 970 
Then ſhalt thou know whom boaſting moſt may harm, 
He ſaid; but ſhe, with indignation: fir d, | 
To her ättendant gave at once her Horſe, 
At once in equal arms alone on bot, 
With her drawn ſword and ſhining buckler arm'd, 975 
Undaunted ſtood, and ardent for the fight... 
The youth, who ſaw his ſtratagem _— 
Fled inſtant, fled exulting in his fraud, 
And with his iron; heel: t flying ſteed C23 lis 
Urg'd on. Ligurian the Queen exclaim'd, 989 
With empty pride elate, theſe llippery arts, 
Thy country's ſhameful boaſt, in vain you try: 
No fraud ſhall _ to v, deceitful ſire 
Reſtore in ſafety. She ſaid: ſhe paſs'd 
With ſwifter ſtep 8 mo ſeed, in front 986 
She ſeiz'd the reins, and in the traitor's blood, - ] 
With her true ſword took vengeance for his crime. 
Not eaſier does the ſacred Bird of Mars, 
The Hawk, from ſome ſteep rock aſcending, ſeize 
A dove, high foaring in the clouds, and ſeiz d, gga 
With his ſtrong talons tear the trembling prey, 
While blood and hovering feathers drop around. 

But not unmindful of theſe ſanguine ſegnes,.. 
The, fire of Men and gods, Fternal Jove,... 
From high Olympus look'd : and to the fight 995 
Tyrrhenian Tarchon ſtimulates, and adds . 
New fury to his ire. The Chief at once 
Amid the ſlaughter and receding ranks 
Spurs on his horſe, and tries, by varied arts 
Of ſpeech, the fainting ſquadrons to revive. 1000 
On each he calls by tiame, and thoſe who fly 
'To the red field his manly voice reſtores; 
"What fear- O never to be mourn'd enough, 


Tyrrhe- 


Boox'xr, NE 1 D. "57 
Tyrrhenians, ever daſtardly, what ſloth, 4 
What indolence ſupreme hath ſeiz'd your Jouls ? 1 655 
A woman ſcatters you; a Woman turns 
Your troops to flight. Why arms that feel yourhands ? 
Why bear you here theſe unavailing darts? 
But not to Venus, and Nocturnal fights: 
Were you e' er found averſe; or at the feaſt, 1010 
Or brimming Bowl of pleaſure, when the pipe | 
Awakes the revel-rout of Bacchus? train. 5 * 
Theſe are your ſtudy, theſe your dear dase. 
Whene'er the prieſt a mum. WII. o 
Juſt to your wiſh, and the fat qucriſioe 1015 
Invites you, cowards, to the: flothful ſhade. ich ab 
Thus ſpoke the death-devoted chief, and urg'd / 
His ſteed along, with paſſion all confug'd : 12 „H 
Oppos'd he ſtood to Venulus, embracd, [T 
And from his courſer drag'd the tottering fe, 3 1020 
And bore him off reluctant in his graſp. en N 
Loud ſhouts aſcend to heaven, the e Tr 
Turn thitherward their eyes, while Tarchon bears, 
Exulting bears his captive o'er the þlain, 
The captive and his Arms : then breaking ſhort 1025 
From his ſpear's point the fatal ſteel, each part, 
Each opening he explores, Where to inflict ., 
The mortal wound. The ſoe repugnant 28 
His naked throat, and force with force evades. Tu 
As when the yellow Eagle, high in air, 1030 
A ſerpent having ſeiz d, beneath his feet 1h 
Compreſſing, with his talons cloſe confines ; * 
And as his mazy folds the wounded foe - | 
Rolls finuous, with horrid ſcales ere&, - © © 
And hiſſes deadly, rearing high his creſt: 1035 
Vet not the leſs within her crooked beak = 
She holds him, writhing and reluctant ftill, 20 
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Aud lhe with heteſounding wings, 
' Juft:-ſo his prey; from the Tibürtine troops 
Exulting Tarchon bore. By his ſucceſs 1040 
And brave example fir'd, the rallied: troops, >» 
Their leader emulating, charge ane“. 

Then Arruns, doom'd and due to fate appear'd, 
His javelin rais'd, and with ſagacious art; 
Around the ſwift Camilla oft he wheels _ 
And tries where fortune beſt may aid his aim. 
Where thro? tie thickeſt hoſt the Virgin rag d, 
There Arruns follow'd; there her ſteps explor d; ea Fr 
And whither ſhe victorious may return, 

His flexile eins he thither cloſely bend: - | 1050 
This path and that, each winding, every turn 

He circles in purſuit, and filent fall 

Th' inevitable ſpear inſidious ſhakes. | ' 
Sacred to Cybele, and erſt her prieſt. | 

It chanc'd that Chlore us, bright in Phryglan * 
Conſpicuous ſhone from far; a ſiery ſteed, 1056 
Whoſe covering was a ſkin, with plated/Brafs 

Adorn'd and trimly wrought with ſpangled gold 
That native fea s ſeem'd, he chen beſtrode: 
Himſelf in þy of Barbaric de 1050 
Clad gorgeous, from his Lycian ow: diſcharp'd 
Gortynian ſhafts : his helmet wag of gold. 
And on his ſhoulders ſounds the golden vr 7 
His linnen mantle, of a ſaffron- tint, © + N 
And its looſe folds that flutter'd in the wind, 1065 
A knot of yellow gold had gather'd up: 17905 
His veſt was needlework, ſo were the Denver 1 
That bound his legs. The Virgin him eſpy'd, £ 
And whether in her ſecret breaſt ſhe RE" * | 
His armour in ſome Temple to ſuſpend, 1070 


Or in the plunder'd OY * go, N 
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Of all the warriours Him, and Kim alone 

She blindly follow'd, and with heedleſs aim 

Throꝰ all the Hoſt purſu'd ;(unhappy Maid ) 

Smit with the female love of gaudy ſpoils + - 1075 

This guilefal Arruns noted, and his time «i | 

Infidious took; but firſt to heaven his prayer 

Addreſs'd. Apollo thou ſupreme of gods 

Great guardian of Sograte's holy hill, 

Whom firſt We homage, and to whom. the fire 1080 

Of heap'd-up pines ſtill blazes ;/ While thy . | 

Of votaries, in their piety;ſecure, | 1 1 

Paſs thro' the Fames unhurt: now, wipe ay, 

Father omnipotent ! the foul diſgrace 1 ' 

That ſtains our arms. I aſk not trophies won, 1085 

Nor plunder taken from a vanguiſh'd 3 * 

My other deeds will firmly, fix my name: 

Let but this fatal miſchief by my hand 

Lie low: and I with pleaſure ſnall return. 

Unknown, inglorious, to my native land. 1090 
Aſſenting Phœbus granted half his prayer, 

And half thro' empty air diſpers'd in vain. 

Camilla by his hand was doom'd to fall, 

He, never more his Country to review, - kit fe 

- "The ſounding Javelin flews while every eye, 1095 

While every heart upon the Volſcian Queen, '. ._ 

With fix'd attention, hung: but ſhe, alaſs! 

Nor ſound perceiy'd, nor flying javelin ſaw 3 

Till full beneath her naked breaſt ſhe felt 

Its fatal point, that deeply drank her blood. 11060 

Care in each breaſt, and horrour in each eye, f 

To raiſe their falling Queen her Maidens ruſi c. 

But Arruns, more than all aſtoniſh'd, | fled 

With mingled joy and fear, nor dares confide 

In his own. jpear, nor meet the Virgin's ſhaſt. 110g 
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Juſt ſo a Wolf, who has ſome ſhepherd Main, 
Or ſtately Heifer, ' conſcious of the deed 
Audacious, hies him to the devious hill, 
Ere hoſtile weapons intercept his ſpeed ; 1 
And with his trembling tail betwixt his thighs, 1110 
Seeks the ſure covert of the diſtant woods. 
So Arruns fled confus'd, yet glad to find 
His life by flight ſecur'd, lay hid and ſafe 
Amid the thickeſt hoſts. The dying Haid 
Drew. forth the deadly ſteel, but far within © 1115 
Remain'd its bearded point. All pale ſhe falls, 
Her pale eyes too let fall:their lids in death, 
And all the fading roſe forglakes her cheek. 
And now expiring, to her faithful friend, 
To Acca, partner of her inmoſt thoughts, 1120 
Faintly ſhe ſpoke: Thou, ſiſter of my ſoul, 
Thus far I could, but now this mortal wound 
O' ercomes me: all things ſwim in ſhades around 
My darkening eyes, and death is hovering near. 
Thou fly, and my laſt words to Turnus bear. 1125 
Let him reſtore the fight, and from our walls | 
Theſe Trojans drive—and now—Aa long farewell! 
She ſaid : at once and from her hand the reins, 
As prone to earth ſhe fell, unwilling drop'd : 
A mortal-cold\unlooſer'd all her frame, 1130 
Her arms ſhe drops, her bending neck reclines, ' 
And to the ſhades her foul indignant flies. 
Then one unbounded: ſhout aroſe around, 
And ſmote the golden ſtars: Camilla dead, 
More mortal rag*d-the fight. In ſerried files 1135 
They charge, the Trojans, whole collected ſtrength, 
The Tyrrhene leaders, and th* Arcadian horſe. 8 
But Opis, Dian's warchſul centinel, 
Had, from a mountain's airy ſummit, long 
| Intrepid 
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Intrepid all theſe various conflicts ſen. 1140 
But when her eye from far, amid the preſss 
Of battling Youths, beheld Camilla dead, 
She groan'd, and from her inmoſt boſom pour'd 
Theſe mournful ſounds: - Alaſs, unhappy maid ! - 
A puniſhment too dire, too dreadful far, 1145 
Has clos'd thy toils in this deſtructive fight. * 
Nor, from thy youth abandon'd, to have ſervd 
Our Queen, or to have rov'd her quiver'd Harn 
Has aught avail'd. Yet in thy lateſt hour "x 
Thy Miſtreſs has not left unhonour'd here 1150 
Her votary, nor will thy death unfam'd, | 
Or unreveng'd"among the Hations go. 
For he, whoever with an impious wound 
Thy body violates, ſhall ſurely die. . 
Beneath a lofty hill, conſpicuous toſe, 11 F 
Of earth compos'd, an antient Monarel's Tomb; 
Dercennus, ſhaded by a fpreading oa. 
On this the goddeſs, rapid borne along, I's 
Stop'd:;z from its height proud Arruns to deſery: 
When, bright in armour and in thought elate, 1 160 
Shei ſaw the Boaſter; Wherefore are thy ſteps, 
Thon, doom'd tb ruin! turt'd a different way, 
She cries 7 no, hither bend them, here receivdte 
Thy due reward, ſuch as may beſt become 
Camilla's fate. And thou, by Dian's ſhafts 11656 
Shalt thou receive thy death ? She ſaid at once, 
And from her golden quiver furious drew © © © 
The feather'd arrow. Strongly then ſhe ſtretch'd, : 
Strong drew the bow, till both its bending points 
Met cloſe; and, either hand in one ſtrait line, 1170 
Her left che point, her right could touch the ſtring. 
Arruns the ing ſhaft, and qe, * 
ar | The 
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The flying death receiv'd. His Comrades then 
The dying leave to mourn his fate alone 5 125 
On unknown lands, inglorious in the duſt, 
While Opis ſpred her wing, and fiew to heayen. 
Thbeir leader loſt, Camilla's light-arm'd troop 

Fled firſt, the Rutuli too fled confus d. 
And brave Atinas fled. Their Chiefs diſper“d, 1180 
Their ſquadrons broke, the cowards backward turn 
Their ſteeds, and ſeek their ſafety in their walls. 
Nor one th' incumbent Trojans, threatening death, 
Durſt with his ſpear oppoſe, or make a ſtand ; 
But on their ſhoulders bore their bows unſtrung, 1185 
While their fleet courſers beat the crumbling foil. 
With them a turbid night of duſt is roll 
On to their walls: while trembling matrons there 
Their boſoms beat, and all the mingled din | 
Of female wailings riſes loud to heaven, 1190 
They, who by ſwifter flight th' expanded gates 
Firſt reach'd, are by the hoſtile preis of ſoes 
O'erwhelm'd, and one ſad fate attends them all: 
Eyen on the threſhold, in their Lure walls, | 
Beneath the ſafety of their ſeveral roof rag 
Transfix d they breathe their laſt, Part, haſte to ſhut 
The gates, nor dare admit their deareſt --— mob 
Who entrance beg, with unavailing pe. 
A dreadful maſſacre enſues, of thoſe 
Who guard th* approaches, and to combat . 1200 
Excluded now and left, even in the fight | | 
Of weeping parents; danger preſſing ſore, | /';- | 
Part into ſteep-down ditches headlong leap ; '- - 
Part, blind with terronr; give their ſteeds the rein, 
And batter with vain force the ftrong-barfd gates. 85 
The very matrons, in this dire extreme, 
When they beheld Camilla's — corſe, 
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Their a inſpiren gen. 3 wat! 

With hands that tremble thro' their eager rage, 

What weapons firſt they found, and 1mitate 1210 

Deſtructive ſteel with knotty oaks, and clubs, 

And ſharpen'd ſtakes. Impatient in their zeal, 

They ftrive, who firſt ſhall die to fave their walls. 
Mean while to Turnus, ambuſh'd in the wood, 

Acca, the meſſenger of ill arrives, 1215 

And with huge tumult fills the hero's breaſt: 

The Volſcian tioops deſtroy' d, Camilla ſlain, 

Their country by th' inſulting foe o'errun, 

That all was theirs; that to the very walls 

The dread of them was ſpred. The youth on fire 1220 

(For fo the rigid will of Jove requir'd) 

Forſook the hills and woods he had poſſeſs' d: 

But ſcarce had diſappear'd, and reach'd the plainy. 

When that deſerted paſs Aneas ſeia d. : 

Its height ſurmounted, and eſcap'd, the wt, Us 

do both with rapid march, and their hole force, 4 

Speed to the walls, and a ſmall ſpace divides — 

88 But ſoon . : off 


Eneas ſew, and the Laurentian pes 5 
When Turnus tog che Trojan had defery 4 Pr 
And heard the tread of men, and ſnorting ſeeds, || 
They then the deadly combat had engag d, 
But that the purple ſun his weary feeds. 
Was in the weſtern wave to cool, TY Þ 

And day declining, night was now. at hand. Ie 
Both leaders therefore to their camps retire; e 
Which both intrench, bun care. 1238 
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SAN HEN Turns 15 Laurentian. troops 
2 Borne down by mightier force his re- 
1 * miſe claim'd 
| ys Forthwith, Himſelf the gaze of every eye, 
Then, rouſing all the Hero in his foul, _ 
He rag'd indignant. As on Lybian plains. 1 
The lion by ſome hunter's javelin pierc d. 
Summons at-length his' powers, exulting ſhakes - bn. 
The terrours of his mane; undaunted WWW 12" 
And rends with bloody fangs the torruring ſteel, 
Such rage in Turnus“ ſwelling boſom roſe; 5 7 (8 
And thus the king impatient he accoſts: © 
I fight this moment. Thou, O king! perform 
The ſolemn rites, and ratify the league. 
Or to Tartarean ſhades this arm ſhall end 
The miſcreant Dardan, fugitive from Troß; 15 
Your Latians ſhall but fit and ſee our blows, 
While I alone take vengeance with my ſword 
Upon this general miſchief, or ſhould he 


Prevail 
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Prevail i in * be fair Lavinia His. INI 

To him the hoary King ſedate reply 9 "= 
Youth of the noble ſoul, by how much more 
Thy courage towers o'er mine, it now imports 
So much the more, that age with cautious eye 
Should every various chance maturely weigh. 5 
Thine are Hereditary Kingdoms, thine, © 25 
1 2 by thy might, full many a wealthy town; 

or wants Latinus either wealth or poW-W '”. 
In Latium, in the fair Laurentian fields n 33 
Dwell other Maids,” of no ignobleRace. at 
Let me this honeſt, tho' unwelcome truth c 30 
Frankly diſcloſe; and thou my words imbibe. 
To all her former ſuitors adverſe fate 
Deny'd my child: this warning Men and gods 5 
Gave jointly. But o'erſway'd by love of thee, e 
By Kindred blood and my Amata's tears 1 
I backs all ſacred bands; her Hand betroth'd | 
Snatch'd from her ſpoufe, and wag*d an impious War. 
Hence ſprang theſe Yls, theſe wars that now purſue © 
My failirig Age ; the labours too that chief WW 
Thy ſelf muſt bear. Twice totally ſubdu'd, A 
The hopes of Italy we ſearce maintain 
Tho! clos'd within out walls. Red ROI fiream © ©) 
Flows reeking with our blood, while all around 
The ſpatious plains are white with Latian bones. 
Why ſhifts fo oft my-ever-varying mind ? 45 
What frenzy turns me from my deſtin'd aim? $2 
If on your death we mean a league with Troy, N 
Why, rather while you live, not end the wa)? 
What will our kindred Rutuli alledge, a 
What all th Italian tribes, ſhould I betray, © © 5 005 
Which HeavFn avert, my Turnus to his fate? 12 
Even while he woes Lavinia, while he bes 
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Our wiſh'd alliance. Weigh the various chance 
Of cruel war; with tender pity think 


Upon thy parent's hoary years, whom now, arri 55 | 


O'erwhelm'd with grief, thy native Ardea far, 
Far hence divides. To theſe perſuaſive ſounds 
Turnus is deaf, his rage more furious burns; * 
The medicine but exaſperates the wound. 
Soon as his words found way ke thus reply'd, 60 
O beſt of kings! the kind, concern you ſhew 
For me, liſmiſs at once; let glory crown, 
The death I ſeek. We, mighty fir, thou know'ſt, 
Can wing the mortal ſhaft with full effect, SF] 
And where we aim a wound: the. blood will flow. 65 


Nor is his: goddeſs- mother near to ſpread 

Around his flying ſteps the female veil, 

Her ſelf in vain too ſhrouding in a cloud. 

Baut at theſe. new conditions of the 6ght 

The.frighten'd Queen wept ſore : half dead ** ſear 70 
She to her boſom claſp'd th* impatient youth. 
— Turnus, by theſe tears, by all the love— f 
I Jove for loſt Amata ſtill prevails , ia = 

thy breaſt, O hear! Thou art 2 
gray hairs, the laſt remaining hope. 1055 

— laſt dear ſuecour of my wretched fate: 6 


The power, the glory of Latinus' throne | 
Is in thy hands: on thee our houſe, our ſtate 


That totter to their fall, are all reclin d. hes} 

One laſt requeſt I make : O hazard not 80 
In fingle fight this Trojan to engage... 
Whatever chance awaits thee, be moſt bg 

The ſame awaits Amata. Shouldſt thou fall, 

She leaves this hated day-light, nor will ſee, 


A ſlave to him, Eneas wed her child. 7 ag BR 


Her parent's voice Lavinia's tears purſu'd 


That 
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That ſtream'd adown her cheek ; where fudden roſe, 
And glowing ſpred along, a Triesen blu. 

As when ſome artiſt ſtains with Tyrian dye | 
Far India's ivory, or the lilly's ſnow / 75 | , 90 
From blended roſes reddens into bloom; | | 
Such tinctures colour'd ſoft Lavinia's cheek. 

Frantic with love, he on the beauteous maid ' 

Fix'd full his eyes, and thence his one” more 


For war inflam'd, Amata thus accoſts. | 95 
Purſue not, conjure che, with thy tears, 1% 
With ſad preſages this impending ſiglt. 


'Tis not in Turnus to retard the hour . 

Of certain fate. Thou, Idmon, to the foe, - 

The Phrygian king, this hoſtile meſſage bear. 106 

Soon as Aurora with her purple cart 

To morrow's {ky ſhall purple, let him not 

His Trojan force againſt the Latian range: 

But both in neutral arms unfearing reſt; 

His blood or mine decides the threaten'd war; 105 

In that ſole field be fair Lavinia won. 7 | 

He ſeid ; turns rapid to has tent, demands, 

And views with j joy his \proully-naghing feeds : 

Theſe, Orithyia to Pilumnus gave, 

More white than ſnow, and ſleeter than the winds, 110 

Their maſter's pride. His prompt attendants | haſte, 

Careſs, and clap: each courſer's ſounding cheſt, 

And ſmoothe his flowing mane. Th' impatient Chief 

Himſelf the mail, of mountain-braſs and gold, 

Throws o'er his ſhoulders broad: he fits himſelf 11 5 

The ſword, that very ſword, which for his fire 

TH i ignipotent had forg'd, and, glowing red, Ns 

Quench'd in the Stygian ſtreams; the ſhield too fits, 

And places on his head the waving dread 1 

Of his empurpled creſt : and next the ſpear, 120 
72 5 | That 
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That leant inactive in the middle hall. 


' Againſt its maſly pillar, ſtrongly graſps, 

And brandiſhing around him, thus exclaims. 

O never call'd in vain, now is the time, 1 
Now, faithful ſpear ! great Actor bore thee once, 125 
Now Turnus bears. O give me now to ſtretch 
Beneath my foot, that half- ſoub'd Phrygian foe, 

That vain effeminate, and from his breaſt 

To rend the plaited mail, and ſoil in duſt 


Thoſe locks, ſo trimly criſp'd, ſo dropping e 1 30 


With liquid myrrh. Thus high his fury rag d. 

And flaſh'd red- ſparkling from his eyes on flame. 

As when, for his firſt fight, a furious bull 

With dreadful bellowing rouſes all his rage, ” 

And tries againſt his horns the force of oaks, 135 

And ſpurns the winds, and preludes to the war 

By tearing up, and ſcattering wide the ſand : 

With equal fury burns the Dardan chief, 

Clad in celeſtial arms, his mother's giſt, 

Inflames the war, and wakens all his Wrath: 140 

Yet pleas'd with hopes that by the proffer'd league 

This war at once may ceaſe. ' His friends alarm'd, 
His grieving ſon he ſoothes with chearing ſpeech, 

Unfolding future fate: then bids the men 


Back to Latinus bear his fulÞreply + + 145 | 


Inceſſant; and the terms of peace proppund. - 
-  Searce had Aurora ſtreak'd the mountain's top 
With roſy light, when riſing from the deep 
The ſun's bright courſers, hovering o'er its brim, 


From their dilated noſtrils pour'd the day; 150 


The Trojans and Rutilians iſſue forth, 

Beneath the city walls prepar'd to-mark; ' 

The liſts for ſingle combat. Firſt they ſpread' 
2 | Their 
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Their turfy altars to their common gods: 155 
While others fire and living water bring, Ane 
In linnen garments, and with vervain l 

Now while the Trojans pour their armed files 

Thro* the throng'd portals, on the adverſe fide 
Forth ruſh the Trojan and Tyrrhenian volts, 160 
In yarious armour, and, as if for war, RAT 
Accouter'd at all points: but high,. amidſt 

The croud unnumber'd, ſnone their towering chiefs, 

In gold and Tyrian purple blazing bright. - 
Aſylas bold, and Mneſtheus, who derives e 
From great Aſſaracus his line, and he, | 
Meſſapus, tamer "of the fiery ſteed, 

From Neptune ſprung. And now, the ſignal given, 
Each to his band retires, their idle ſpears  _ 
Stuck in che plain, and uſeleſs ſhields reclin'd. 170 
In crouds the: matrons, and the ſons. of peace, Fir 
Grey hairs and tender youth, the turrets theſe, 

And thoſe, the lofty gates impatient throng. 

From that high mountain, now Albanus call'd, - - 
(Unnoticed then, unhonour'd, and unnam'd) 175 
Heaven's awful queen, the ſpatious field beneath, 
Both armies, and the Latian towers ſurvey c. 
To Turnus' ſiſter then theſe ſoothing words, 

Goddeſs to nymph addreſs'd, to her whoſe power 
Rules every pool, and each reſounding ſtream: 180 
This honour for her virgin flower deſpoil dd 
All- ruling Jove beſtow'd. O favourite nymph! ! 
Pride of the floods, and deareſt to my heart ! Fed 
Thou know'ſt that thee alone my love prefer'd 

Before each Latian nymph, whom Jove receiv'd 185 
To his ungrateful bed, and glad affign'd WW 1 
A place to you in heaven: now learn to know, 

And doubt not of my love, from whence ariſe 

Vor. II. The 
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The mighty griefs you feel. While yet the fates 
Permitted, while indulgent fortune ſmil'd, 190 
Icheriſh'd Turnus, and your walls preſery'd. | 
Now on unequal terms he dares engage, 
(So wills hard deſtiny and adverſe powers) 
This combat and this leage with patient eyes 
I cannot bear to view. But if thou -— wi 1095 
Can'ſt for thy brother greatly undertake, 
Go on, it is thy duty, and perha ss 
More happy hours may ſmile on our diſtreſs. 
She ſpoke : and ſtreaming from Juturna's eyes 
Fell the ſad ſhower, and thrice her breaſt ſhe ſmote. 200 
Now is no time for tears Great Juno cries; 
Haſte, ſnatch thy brother from impending fate; 
Try every means, inflame the war, 'diffolve re 
This hated league. I will it, and command. 
This having urg'd, ſhe left the grieving nymph 
Irreſolute, and tortur'd with her fears. 

Mean-while the kings approach: Latinus firſt 


With pompous Train, and by four courſers proud 


Drawn ſlow and ſtately on; his brow ſublime; 

A diadem with twice fix golden rays, 210 
Emblem of his illuſtrious fire, the ſan, © | | 
Encircled radiant. Turnus on a car 

With two ſteeds, white as fleecy ſnow came next, | 


And in his finewy arm two brandiſh'd ſpears. 


Theſe here: and there, advancing from his camp, 21; 
Came the great founder of the Roman line, | 
In his celeſtial arms and ftar-bright ſhield, 


Blazing effulgence ; at his fide appear'd 


Iulüs, blooming youth, Rome's other 


They met: and now, in milk-white veſtments clad, 220 


The prieſts for victims on the altars laid 
A lamb unſhorn, and of a briſtly ſwine 
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The young unwean'd. They, turning to the eaſt 
Their eyes devout, the ſalted cake preſent, 

Mark with the ſacred knife each victim's front, 225 | 
And o'er the altars due libations pour. 

Then his ſword drawn thus pray'd the pious prince. 
Sun! witneſs to my prayer; and thou, loy'd earth! 
For which ſo many perils I have borne ; * 

Thou too, almighty father! and thy queen, 230 
Saturnia! whoſe wiſh'd favour I irtaplore ; | 
And thou, dread Mars ! whoſe ſovereign pleaſure {ways 
The thunder of the war! ye fountains round, 

And floods I call ! with every name divine | 

ln heaven above, or in the deeps beneath! 235 
By each, by all your ſacred names I ſwear; 

f triumph ſhall the arms of Turnus crown, _ 

My vanquiſh'd hoſt back to Evander turns; 

Theſe realms Tulas yields, nor Dardans more 

Shall with your Latians wage the war unjuſt. 240 
But ſhould fair conqueſt to our arms incline, 
(As I muſt hope, and may the gods aſſent !) 
mean not your Italians ſhould be flaves, 
Nor I my ſelf give law: on equal terms, 

In one eternal league let both unite, 

Both our unconquer'd nations. I but claim 
The ſacred rites of worſhip, and your gods 
Inſpir'd to chuſe: Latinus fill ſhall reign 
With ſway imperial, and the war direct. 

To me my T rojans ſhall new ſtructures raiſe, 250 
And grace the city with Lavinia's name. 

Zneas ended: and Latinus thus, 

His right hand ſtretch'd to heaven, and on the {kies 
His eye devoutly fixt—By theſe ſame powers, 
Eneas, earth, ſea, ſky, by all I ſwear! 
By * Latona's twins! the double front 
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Of Janus ! each infernal deity ! 
And Plato's dread receſs! O hear me then 
Eternal fire ! whoſe thunder is the ſeal 
Of every compact. Lo! with ſolemn hand 260 
Theſe altars, and theſe holy fires I touch, 
And thus your deities obteſt! no time 
This peace, this facred league ſhall violate, 
Whatever may befal, nor any power 
My purpoſe change; not tho' that power ſhould whelm 
Beneath one general flood this earthly ball, 266 
And mix yon ſtarry heavens with hell profound. 
This ſceptre (in his hand by chance he bore 
The ſceptre then) ſhall ſooner ſprout with leaves, 
A ſhade ſhall ſooner yield, from mother-earth 270 
Tho? by the roots uptorn, deſpoil'd, and bare 
Of her fair foliage, of each verdant branch, 
And by the artiit's hand in braſs inclos'd, 
From prince to prince devoly'd thro? all our line. 
Thus they with mutual vows the league confirm'd, 
Surrounded by their peers ; and all due rites 276 
Obſerv'd, the victims at the altars ſlay, \ 
Inſpe& their entrails, quivering yet with life, 
And loaded chargers caſt amid the flames. 
But this intended combat of the chiefs 280 
Had. in Rutilian eyes unequal ſeemd 
Long fince : mix'd paſſions combat in their breaſts ; 
Still more, as they beheld its near approach. 
Nor wanted to increaſe their boding fears 
What they obſerv'd of Turnus; for he came 285 
With downcaſt eye, with ſlow and ſilent ſtep, 
To the dread altar, bent ſubmiſſive down; 
The roſe, erewhile ſo blooming on his cheek, 
Grew pale, and apprehenſion ſhook his frame. 
Soon as Juturna mark'd th' increaſing ſtorm, 290 
| | And 
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And their wild talk, and found the vulgar breaft 
All fluctuating round her, thro? the ranks, 
Aſſimilating young Camertes' form, 
Who, brave himſelf and from a noble line 
Deſcended, all his father's virtues heir d, 295 
She ruſh'd, well vers'd in wiles, and ſeeds of wrath 
And various rumours thro? the camp diffus'd. 
And bluſh ye not Rutilians ? thus ſhe cry'd, 

Burn not your cheeks with ſhame, one man alone 
Thus to devote for all? Are we in force, 300 
In numbers then inferiour? Here you ſee, 
Your eyes behold their utmoſt force combin'd, 
Both Trojans and Arcadians. Should we draw 
Our numbers forth, and man Na to man, 
We count their force twice o'er. He, ſhould he fall, 
Heroic youth ! to thoſe immortal powers, 306 
Whoſe ſacrifice he is, with rapid flight 
Will ſoon aſcend, and live in deathleſs fame: 
While we, tame ſlaves, inglorious ſee poſſeſs'd 
By haughty maſters---Yes, the very ſoil, 310 
Our native land, which cowardice has loſt. 

. Theſe moving accents with redoubled rage 
Inflam'd each youthful breaft : and thro? the troops 

A hoſtile murmur ran. A ſudden change x 
Enſues. Laurentians and Italians now, - 315 
Who late were all by peaceful counſels ſway'd, 
Are keen again for war, with ardour wiſh 
The league diſſolv'd, thro? pity to their chief. 
More to alarm them ſtill, Juturna ſends 
A ſign from heaven, beſt fitted to diſturb 320 
Italian minds, by its deluſive ſhew : | 
For thro? the ſanguine ſky Jove's royal bird 
Before him furious drove a winged flock 
Of fowls that love the ſhore ; then darting down, 
I 3 Amid 
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Amid the ſtream, a ſwan, of ſnow-white plume, 325 


Seiz d with ſtrong gripe. All eyes were thither turn'd 

With fix'd amaze: when, wondrous to behold ! 

The airy troop, loud-ſcreaming, ſwift return, 

In one dark cloud obſcuring all the by: | 

They preſs'd upon the foe, till quite o'erpower'd 330 

By numbers round, he flung his cumbrous prize 

Prone on the wave, and ſoar'd ſublime to heaven. 
The ftruck Rutihans hail this omen ſeen, 

And call aloud to arms. Jolumnius firſt, 

This was, he cried, this was my frequent prayer; 35 5 

I own this omen, and the gods confeſs : 

Me for your leader ; me, the ſeer purſu'd, 


Accept Ratilians, and the ſword unſheathe : 


And let this foreign bird of prey, who now 


Like timo: rous fowl affrights you, and your ſhores 340 
| Depopulates, let him now turn to fly, 


And o'er the deep expand his backward ſails. 
You, as one man, compreſs your ranks, and guard 


From thts unequal fight your threaten'd king. 


He ſpokes and running hurl'd his brandiſh'd dart 


Amid the thickeſt foes. The weapon flies, 346 
And ſounds thro? air, ee d in. cones. tal. * 
At once it flew, at once a mighty ſhout 
Ran thro” th* embattled ranks, with fury fr'd. 5 

It chanc'd, as oppoſite, and fide by ſide, 3350 


Nine beauteous brothers ſtood, whom to her lord 
One fruitful mother bore; it chanc'd that one 


Of this Arcadian train the javelin pierc'd, 
There where the ſhining claſp his belt confin'd, 


Struck thro? his ribs, and ftretch*d him on the ſand. 355 
His brethren all, with grief and rage inflam'd, | 
Ruſh blindly on. While theſe the ſword unſheathe, 


Thoſe ſnatch the ſ pear, and each demands the fight. + 
Wit 
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With. rapid ſpeed the Latians theſe oppoſe : Wide 
Confronting whom, in ſudden deluge pour'd 360 
The numerous troops of Troy, Agylla's ſonss,, öM 
And in their glittering arms th' Arcadians clad; 
Thus all one fury for the fight impells: 
A ftorm of darts flies turbid thro” the ſky, 
Ang ſteely ſhowers deſcend. The ſacred ſhrines 365 
Some plunder, and the flaming hearths profane. 
Latinus fled amaz'd, his injur'd gods 
Pore off, and mourns the violated league. F 
Their chariots theſe, prepare, thoſe. hghtly vault . 
Into the ſeat, and with drawn ſwords advance. 370 
The treaty eager to confound, came on 
Meſſapus, and his ſteed's impetuous force 
Againſt Auleſtes drove, a ſcepter'd king; 
Receding, he fell headlong, and ſupine, | 
Unhappy pringe,, back o'er the altar roll'd. 375 
Meſlapus at the fight with ſpeed advanc'd, 
And ſtooping from his courſer, ſtruck the king, 
Even while he beg'd for life, a deadly blow. 
rere hen is | ape I fend | 
In him, a better victim to the gods. 350 
Thi Italians run, and ſtrip the yet 4 limbs. . 
A brand half burnt, that an, the altar lay; - 
Fell Chorinæus ſnatch'd, and in the face 
Of Ehuſus, who then a mortal blow | 
At him was aiming, daſh'd it full ; the flame 385 
Caught quick his ample; beard, that ſmok'd around: 
Then ſeising by his hair the trembling fo, 
With: his knees weight he preſs'd him to the ground, 
And deeply thro”; his ſide the faulchion drove. 111 
Next Podalirius thro? the foremoſt ranks ' 3090 
The ſhepherd: Alſus with his threatning blade 
Purſuez amain: at once his ponderous ax 
The ſwain uprearing, cleft him to the chin: 

14 Mixt 


176 EN EI D, - Book xn, 
Mixt blood and brains adown' his armour ſtream ; 
A ſad repoſe, an iron ſlumber ſhuts | "Hos 
His eye-lids up in death's eternal night. ö 

But good Æneas ſtretch'd his peaceful hand, 
And thus, his head unarm'd, the troops addreſs'd. 
Ah whither ruſn ye? Whence this ſudden rage ? 
Repreſs your fury; for the bond is ſeal'd, 400 
The terms of peace are fix d: tis mine alone 
To fight ; permit it, and diſpel your fears: 
This arm ſhall ratify the plighted league. 
"Theſe rites profan'd a ſacriſice demand, | 
And Turnus is the victim While he ſpoke, 405 
With whizzing wing an arrow ſmote the chief, 
Uncertain from what hand, or by what 58 
Impell'd it came, if fortune or ſome god 
Such glory to the Rutuli derived. 
The honour of the deed in ſilence ſunk; ; VG. 410 
Nor one among the troops was found to boaſt” | 
' His hand had ſped the dart. When Turtus ſaw, 
Receding from the field, his wounded foe, | 
His hopes catch'd-ſudden flame'; his'fleeds 9 
At once he calls for, with exulting fpring 415 
Vaults on his car, and guides the flexile reins. 
Fierce as he flew along, full many 4 heae 
Beneath his arm fell gaſping on the plain: 
His ſanguine wheels cruſh theſe ; and thoſe his ſpear, 
Even while they fled precipitate, o'ertakes. — 420 
As when arrous'd, near Hebrus' frozen fiream 
The blood-ftain*d-god of war, tremendous Mars, 
Strikes on his ſounding ſhield, and onward drives 
His furious ſteeds: they o'er the ſpatious plain 
Outwing the winds ; while to its fartheſt bounds 425 
All Thracia groans beneath their thundering tread. 
Around the godhead, in their direſt forms, 11 


* 
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His dread attendants, ſtratagem and ire, 

And terrour march, and frighten pale mankind ! 
So fir'd, fo furious, Turnus drove along . 430 
Amid th' embattled ranks : his ſmoking ſteeds, | 
With crael inſult, cruſh the proſtrate foe. 

Their rapid hoofs ſpread ſanguine dews around, 

And trample, as they bound, the gory ſands. 

Then Sthenelus he ſlew, and Thamyrie, 435 
And Pholus : theſe two in cloſe fight; the firſt 

At diſtance ; and at diſtance too the ſons 

Of Imbraſus ; both by their fire himſelf 

In Lycia train'd, both equally expert f 
To join in fight, or on their rapid ſteeds 440 
Outſtrip the winds. On th' other part forth came, 
Amid the thickeſt war, Eumedes, ſon | 

Of antient Dolon, who his grandfire's name 
Poſſeſs'd, and all his father's martial foul. 

That fire, who erſt ſent forth the Grecian camp 445 
By night to ſpy, preſumptuous dar'd to claun 
Achilles' armour, as his due reward. | 

Him with far other recompence repaid 

Tydides for his hardy enterprize; 

Nor for Achilles“ ſteeds aſpires he more. 450 
Him on the diſtant plain when Turnus mark'd 
Poizing a dart, he hurl'd the miffile death, _ 

Then check'd his ſteeds, leap'd from his car, beſtrode 
The fallen foe, ſtamp'd on his neck, and wrench'd - 
From his faint graſp the faulchion's glittering blade, 
Then ſheath'd it in his throat, and ſcornful cry'd, 456 
Trojan, theſe fields, this Italy, thy pride 
Preſum'd to claim, now with thy wretched corſe 
Outſtrech'd thou meaſur'ft : ſuch the ſpoils they win 
Who dare my {word defy; and ſuch the towns 460 
Their raſhneſs builds. Attendant on his ghoſt, 

| 11 He 
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He next diſmiſs'd Aſbutes to the ſhades, 

With many a warriour more; firſt Sybans, 

Then Chloreus, Dares and Therſilochus, 

And headlong from his ſtumbling courſer thrown 465 

Thymætes. And, as when the wintry voice 

Of Thracian Boreas, o'er th* Egean deeps 

Is heard to ſound, and following to the ſhore 

The waves retire, before the forceful blaſt 

Light fly the clouds: thus at the hero's fight 470 

Where'er he winds his way the troops recede, 

Diſpers'd with rapid rout ; he onward whirls 

His fierce career; while waving in the gale ' - | 

High nod the horrours of his plumy creft. 

Such fire and fury Phegeus could not bear, 475 

But headlong threw himſelf before the car, | 

Seiz'd on the reins, and turn'd with mighty force 

The foaming Reeds aſide; while drag'd along 

He hangs upon the yoke. Him thus expos'd 

The hero's lance o'ertook, his double mail 480 

Transfix'd, and ras'd the ſurface of his ſkin: 

Yet with his ſhield objected, on the foe \ 

He turn'd, and from his faulchion ſought redreſs. 

The rapid chariot with impetuous Wir! 

Roll'd on, and pour'd him groveling on the ſtrand 1485 

Turnus purſu'd, and with one well-aim'd blow, 

Juſt where his helmer's edge the breaſt- plate met, 

His head diſparted from the quivering trunk. 

While thus the hero dealt ſuch various deaths, 

Brave Mneſtheus, and Achates, beſt of friends, 490 

And young Aſcanius, to his diſtant tent 

Their bleeding leader bore, who his pain'd ſteps, 

Slow, and unequal, on his fpear ſuſtain d. 

The chief, indignant, ftrives himſelf to wrench 

The broken reed; calls loud for ſpeedieſt aid; 495 
Bids 
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Bids them the wound lay open, quick explore 

The latent point, and ſend him to the fiel. 
And now the füveuνν of Apollo ame, 
Japis, whom thie god with an Nis arts, Was 
Harp, quiver, and: prophetic {&H1, had grac'd: 500 
Such love he bore the man. He, for his fire, 
When ſinking to the grave with ſlow diſeaſe, 
Anxious; and griewd;' had ſet himfelf to ſpell | 
The virtues 2 to learn the powers | 
Of healing, {nl its various arts find 508 
To cultivate, iuemate inglorious eaſe; 1 
Shuddriig: With rage, Enbas oer his ny 

Stood bending, but unſhaker and unmov'd 

By all the circle xoutd'of 'Trojan youths ©  - 

No melted ãnto tears. The deach ſuecince· 510 
Hu veſt flung-back;'4as' P2an's'ſons are wont; 
And them with feilful hand, and potent herbs 
Toil'd, but in Vain; in vainitk' adhering ſteel l 
Sollicited,* and ply'd with baffled art 

The griping forceps: nor his art, nor ſtrength 5 15 
Avails; nor aid the patron- power ſupplies. 

And not, mote darkly frowns the growing ſtorm 
O'er all che neighbouring plain, and ſtill more near 
Impends the threaten'd danger; clouds of duſt a 
Poſſeſs the ſkies; — are at hand; 520 
Thick thro' che camp unnumber' d javelins fly, 1 
And doleful cries aſcend of battling youths, 

And wartiours- falling by relentleſs Mars. 

Here, mov'd to pity” for her tortur'd ſon, 

His mother-goddefs, from fair Ida's brow - - 525 
Brought'the-eropt dittany, of downy leaf, 

And blooming with its purple flower; a plant, 

Well known, and often ſought by mountain- goats, 


When the wing'd ſhaft hath pierc'd cheir bleeding ſide 
3 This 
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i This herb, the goddeſs, while a ſhowery veil | 530 


Her form conceal'd, brought timely, and infus'd 
With myſtic influence in the ſhining, yaſe :, /, 

Some drops ambroſial too her hand diſtillid, 

And mix'd with Panacea's fragrant juice. | 
The hoary ſage: this medicated lymph 535 
Apply'd, unconſcious of its ſecret power, tec 
And ſoftly bath'd the wound: when all at once 

All anguiſh fled, and the. retrpatiog, blood IV 21 
Subſided in the wound. The barbed Reel ,. 
F ol low'd forthwith, obedient to his touch. 18 10 
„Ams for the hem! and wid en dn Lach 
Impatient cries, and fires him to the fight, | 


No Human aid, no power of teaching Art. 


This cure hath, wrought, nor are theſe Rrange(bfieds, 
From fie deriv'd ; ſome od, ſome greater power 545 
O'errules, and ſends thee; back to greater deeds Phat. 
Impatient of delay, Himſelf inclos de 
His legs in golden greaves; way'd' wide his ſpear, 
Grip'd faſt the targe, and, clad in mail nn 
His, ſon Aſcanius circled in his arms, \ ; 850 
And, thro? the helm, juſt touch'd his lips, and faid: / 
Learn valour, Boy, of e, and Virtuous toil; '; _ 


Of others learn ſucceſs, This Kand ſhall now +. my 


Conduct thee ſafe thro? all the ſcenes of War, 
And deem thy Jafety my ſupreme- reward. 555 
Thou, when increaſing years to prime of [fe 


Mature thee, to thy pleas'd remembrance call 


TH examples of thyftace z and let thy ire 
AEneas, let thine uncle Hector rouſe 

Thy foul to greater Beeds;” He ſpoke: and forch 569 
Majeſtic from the royal tent advanc'd, AA Fil 
High-brandiſhing his mighty ſpear. The chiefs,” 
Anthés, Mfieſthéus, with their ſerried Troops 


Ruſh 
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Ruſh on, and all the vaſt remaining Hoſt 

Pours from the camp. Thick clouds of blinding duſt 
Riſe round, and earth ſhakes wide beneath their tread. Yr 
From where he ſtood, upon an adverſe mound, $67 8. 
Turnus beheld; th' Auſonians too beheld. 9 
Their hoſtile files, and thro? their inmoſt frame 

A chilling tremour ran. Above the reſt, 570 
Juturna firſt the various murmur heard; Id 
And trembling, fled. - Eneas comes ;amain, _ '/ 
And o'er the fields ſpreads wide his: gloomy. bands. 
As when to earth, burſt from ſome Wintry, ſtar, 

A tempeſt o'er-mad-ocean ſweeps its wing; 375 
Preſcient of ill, the Huſbandman, appall d. 
Beholds his groves, his fields, in ruin ſunk, 

And all his labours loſt: th' impetuous Blaſts 
Precede, und ſounding ſhakerth* affrighted ſhore. + 
With all his powers; in wedges. all condenſee 
Their eagerkanks. Thymbræus with his ſword 
The huge Oſiris ſmote, and from the hand 

Of Mneſtheus, brave Archetius met ade. nl 
By good Achates Epulo was ſlain, 585 
By Gyas Ufens bled; nor ſcap'd — go np 
Tolumm̃ius, who firſt fent his dart unjuſſtt 
Againſt the foe: loud clamour rings to 9 Aal nf 
And in their turn the ſcar'd- Rutilians ſy, Tad 
Wide- ſcattering o'er the duſty plain. The chief 590 
Deign'd not theſe trembling recreants to purſue, 
Nor charge even thoſe who yet maintain the field : -- 
Turnus, and Him alone, thro? this thick night 

Of duſt he ſought, calls loud on him alone, 


In ſingle fight to end at once the war. 35095 
Struck with her fears, Juturna, warlike nymph, 
The charioteer of Turnus from his ſeat Ne iy 

| Daſh'd 


_ bd I and dreadful by ſuceeſo, 
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Daſh'd down, and left him groveling far behind, 
Then mounts herſelf, then guides the PR reins, 


FL Aſſuming” all Metiſcusꝰ voice and form, 600 
And arms. As when around ſome londiy de | 


Some rich man's pride, a ſwallow winds her fight, 

To pick her little ſtore, and food ſupply iT 
For her loquacious neſt; now ſweeps her wing 

Thro' ſounding courts, and mow the humid: pools wi 
Wide-circling ſłims. Juſt ſo Juturna drove 


Her rapid ſteeds amid th'.embattled rank: 


Now here, now there exulting Turnus ſſio ws 
O'er all th extended plain, but ſuffers not 
To mix in fight, and. devious fiies afar.. - r 


To meet him in his courſe, with equal 10 Pahl 

On foot the Trojan every circle tra d bit, 
Explord ths ſteps, and throꝰ the broken tanks ' nl 
Calls loudly on his foe. ; Where-e'er-his e R; 
Diſcern'd him, thither ſtill his winged/courle + : 615 
He turn'd: but her's Juturna; backward ſtilLvL!œ 
Regeding, wheePd. What can the lere de? , 0 
In vain. his boſom fluctuates with a tide 
Of varying thoughts. Oppofing cares incline 44 


To oppoſite intents his mind perplent. 620 


At him Meſſapus, ſwift of foot, whO bore 10 Dr 


Ia his left hand two javelins tip'd with ſteel, 
Poĩsꝰd one, and hurl'd' it with unerring aim. 


Eneas, ſinking on his ham, ſtop'd ſhort, 


And ſhrank behind his ſnield; the driving aſe 625 
Yet ſmote his ereſt, and tore its topmoſt Plume. 
At this his wrath roſe high, ſo oft . n en 
The courſers and th' inſidious car retire. 1 20 


1 


Appealing Jove, the violated league, 


And ſhrines profan'd, amid the thickeſt recs» 650 


Spred 


Aivigeccath 


He bore; and on his car ſuſpended High. 


"Thoſe Brothers flew, whom to this fatal war | | 
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Spred undiſcerning ſlaughter wide around, 1 10 
To all his fury looſening all the reins. 1 

What power th' unnumber'd ſcenes of dire didreſs! 
What god will paint? Or fing the various deaths 635 
Of mighty combatants, whom Turnus here, 
And there the Trojan, on this field diſpatch'd ? 
Was it, O Jove ſupreme ! thy great decree, 
That nations, meant hereafter to unite 
In one eternal peace, fhould now their arms, 5 440 
With ſuch wild rage, in mortal conflict mix? 
On Sucro ruſh'd Fneas, and here firſt © 

Their full career th? impetuous Trojans ſtaid— + 
He ruſh'd, he drove the faulchion deep betwixt 
Thoſe ribs that fence the breaſt, and cut a path, 645 
The readieſt path to fate. And now on foot, 
Two brothers Turnus flew :" firſt Amycus, 20 f 
Diſmounted from his Reed, the f/ ord dilpatch d; 3 
Dicres next, with his proterided ſp ear: 
Their ſeveral heads, diſtilling ſtreams of blood, 650 


In one fierce onſet chen the Trojan Chief, 

Cethegus, Tanais and Talos ſmote: 4 | of 
Then; fad 'Onytes, W hom a Theban fire 34940 6401 
On Peridia got. The Daunian next : 


Fam'd Lycia ſent, Apollo's favour'd ſoil ; 

Then young Mencetes, Toft Arcadian brain, 

In vain averſe to war. The angler's art tht 
By fiſhy LetnaJ's ſtream he long had ply'd - 660 
his father's humble roof, who till . ft 

The furrow not "his own ; content he Iivd, 1 
Nor knew the courts or grandeur of the 17 * 
And as when waſting fames amid dry wood, | 

And groves of crackling laurel furious ſpread; 665 
Or 
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Or foaming from th' aerial mountain's peer 

Reſiſtleſs torrents roar into the main, | 

Each ravaging its way: ſuch and fo fierce, 

LZEneas, Turnus, thunder o'er the field: 

Their fury boils : their high unconquer'd ſouls 670 

Burn with redundant rage; amain they ruſh, _ - 

And their whole itrength 1s ſent in every blow. 
Againſt Murranus, vauntiog his deſcent 

Thro' a long line of heroes and of kings, 

A ponderous, rock the Dardan prince upheav'd, 675 

And ſent it in a whirlwind at the fo. 

Hurl'd headlong from his car, the rapid wheels 

Roll'd him beneath the reins: there proſtrate ſpred, 

His bounding courſers with ungrateful hoof | 

Relentleſs trampled, o'er their gaſping lord. 680 

There Turnus, as his fiery courſe alone 

Bold Hilus drove, right at his temples aim'd 

A javelin's point: the javelin thro? his helm 

Stood quivering in his brain. Nor could thine arm 

Protect thee, Creteus, braveſt of the Greeks, 68; 

From Turnus trenchant ſword : nor did his gods 
Defend Cupentus from the Trojan S rage. 5 

His breaſt, too obvious, met the plunging nel, 

Nor aught avail'd his ample targe of braſs, | 

Thee too, brave Eolus, —— plains 690 

Saw bleed; ſaw ſtretch'd enormous on their ſoil. 

Now art thou fallen, whom nor the Grecian bands 

Could yanquiſh, nor Achilles' mighty arm, 

The proud ſubverter of great Priam's throne: 

Here finiſhes thy courſe. At Ida's feet py ; 695 | 

Aroſe thy lofty ſeat, Lyrneſſus? pride: ory 

And on Laurentian fields thy tomb is ſeen. 
Now mix in fight the full collected powers, 


| All Latium, and all Troy! There Mneſtheus tower'd 
And 


Book x11. E NE I D. 185 
And fierce Sergeſtus: here Afylas rag d, 700 
With ſtrong Meſſapus, tamer of the ſteed; : 
The Tuſcan troops too, and Arcadian horſe. 

Each his full force, each ſtrains his every nerve, 

Nor pauſe nor reſt : one dreadful conflict rag'd. 

The goddeſs- mother now her ſon inſpires 705 
To ſpeed immediate to the walls; the towers | 
Quick to ſurround, and with a ſudden ſtorm 

The Latian town alarm. He, as around 

The plain he'rolVd his eye, exploring wide 

Where Turnus mov'd his ſteps, the town beheld 710 

Secure from war, and wrapt in peace profound. 

Fir'd with the great idea forth he ſprings, 

Sergeſtus, -Mneſtheus, and each braver chief 

Loud- ſummoning: then from a lofty mound, 5 

Now with his troops inclos'd, their ſpears erect, ms 

Their ſhields far-blazing, thus their leader ſpake. 

Obey, and inſtantly, what I command; 

Jove is for us: let no man dare © ſhow 

Reluctance at this ſudden enterpriſe.” 

Their town{to day, the cauſe of all bur wars, | 4 

And old Latinus realms (unleſs they bene 

Their necks ſubmiſſive, and our yoke receive) | 

This arms ſhall raſe, ſhall level with the Fal 

Its ſmoking battlements. What? muſt I wait 

Till flying Turnus dares again to raiſe 725 

His humble creſt, and meet this dreaded arm? a 

From him, my friends, ſprung chis nefarious war, bs | 

From him alone: then haſte, your firebrands hurl,” 1 

And re-demand, with flames, ti inſulted league. 

He ſpoke : one emulation ſeiz'd them all, 730 

And, wedg'd in cloſe battalion, on they march. 

Their ladders ſudden riſe, and fudden fires - 4 

Are waving round. Theſe, ſpeeding to the gates, 
F The 
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The ſentries ſlay: thoſe ſhake th' impatient ſword, 
And darken Ether with a night of darts. 735 
Eneas in the van, with hand uprais'd, 
Proclaim'd aloud the Latian monarch's crime, 
And the juſt gods appeal'd, that he again 
Is to the fight conſtrain'd ; that, twice he finds 
Th' Italiavs hoſtile, aud the league twice. broke. 740 
And now amid the trembling citizens, | + | {| 
Dire diſcord riſes; theſe call out aloud... .. 
The gates to throw wide open; to admit 
The Dardan troops, and force their king along, 
Thoſe ſnatch up arms, and march to guard their walls. 
As when, pent up within a ſecret rock, 746 
A ſwarm of bees ſome artful ſwain explores, 
And fills with: bitter ſmoke their hollow cell; 
hey fearful for their ſtate, run wildly pond N 
he waxep citadel, and humming loud. 750 
Their anger whet : a noxious vapour rolls 2 540 
Infecting chro che dome, and deafer hum 
From every quarter ſound, While iſſuing black 
& tide of ſmoke aſcends and fpread the feye\ . 
new diſtreſs the Latins ho. purſues,» \ | 755 
And deeply ſhakes their city with diſmay 7: $3"; k 
For as the Queen beheld th' approaching foe, 
Their ramparts ſcal'd, the roofs on ſudden flame, 
No Turnus, no Rutilian ſquadrons near; | 
HFeart- ſunk with grief ad boading fears, * deems 
The much-loy'd youth in fatal battle lain; .-:: 761 
Her ſelf flie:blames, her ſelf th' unhappy canſe | 
Of all their woes proclaims : then wild with rage, 
Rends her imperial robes, and fixt on death, 
Twines from a lofty beam th' ignoble nooſe, © 765 
The nooſe of death. Soon as the dreadful news 
The Latian dames had reach'd, Lavinia firſt 


Her 
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Her roſy cheeks and golden treſſes tore; 

A like contagion ſeiz'd the frantic court, 

And with their ſhrieks refounds the regal dome. 770 

From them the rumour ſpred at large around : 

All hearts are ſunk ! His robe Latinus rends, 

Amaz'd at his fad conſort's fate, amaz'd 

At this impending ruin of his fate, 

His hoary head he ftrows with duſt obſcene, 775 

And much himſelf accuſing, oft demands Lt 

Why had he not before the Trojan chief 

Receiv'd, and oven'd him, for his ſon and heir? 
Mean while the warriour Turnus in the rear | 

With flackening pace purſues a ſtraggling few, 780 

Faint and more faint, as flagg'd his flow tir d ſleeds. 

Soon, to his diftant ear was borne thro? air 

This mingled din, with unknown terrours big; 

His ear intent th* unwelcome murmur caught.” _ 

Alaſs ! he cried, what dire confuſion reighd! 785 

What mighty clamours this way roll their tile! 

Nor more : but frantic drew the ee rein. 


/ 


Now as Juturna, in the form afſum'd oY } 
Of ſxill'd Metſicus, guided ſteeds and reis 
She Turnus thus accoſts: purſue we here 790 


Theſe Trojan troops; where victory points out 
The neareſt path to fame! within our walls 
Are planted others, who their poſts will guard. 
Eneas on th' Italians thundering pours | 
His mightieſt force: with equal force let us 795 
Aſſail the boaſtful foe ; nor ſhalt thou yield | 
In fewer numbers lain, or trophies won. 1 
To whom the Chief : O ſiſter, for long ſince 
I knew thee; when thy fraudful arts diſturb'd 
The ſacred league, and mix'd thee in this war: 800 
Nor art thou now unſeen ! but, goddeſs, ſay, 

From 
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From heaven who ſent thee to endure ſuch toils, 
To ſee thy wretched brother's fatal fall? 
For what can I? What beam of hope remains? 
Full in my view, imploring me for aid, 805 
Murranus (than whom dearer none remains) 
Fell nobly by a noble ſtroke ſubdu'd ! 
Ufens too fell, nor ſaw our laſt diſgrace ; 
His corſe tho' and his arms the Trojans ſpoil ! 
Shall I behold—and tis our laſt great ſtake— 810 
Von city ſink in ruins ? Shall not ſtill 
This arm refute thꝰ inſulting * coward's voice? * Drances- 
Shall Turnus fly ? Shall this loy'd earth behold 
That ſhameful flight? Ah! can there be in death - 
Such miſery, ſuch mortal ſtings? O ſhades ! 815 
O powers infernal ! now propitious be ! 
Since, heaven has caſt me off, be you my friends ! 
To you, behold, a blameleſs ghoſt I come, 
With no degenerate ftain upon my head, 
Nor ſunk beneath my great forefathers* fame. 820 

He ſcarce had ſpoke, when thro? the thickeſt foes 
Came Sages, on his foaming courſer borne, 
Pierc'd with an arrow thro? the cheek, and loud 

On Turnus call'd for aid - On thee alone 
The ſum of all our hopes, O Turnus, reſts; 825 
Thy friends commiſerate: for look, behold, 
Where great Eneas fulminates in arms, 
And from their ſummits our Italian towers 
Vows with the ground to level. Lo, where mount 
His firebrands to our roofs; while all on thee 830 
Their looks, their hopes, our trembling Latians turn. 
The king himſelf ſuſpended ſtands : he doubts, 
He murmurs, which to call his fated ſon, 


Or on what ſide his wavering will to fix. 


Book x11. N 189 


The Queen too, your beſt trueſt friend, is fallen, 8 35 
Fallen by her own ſad hand, and fled the light 
She could no longer bear. Before the gates 
Meſſapus and Atinas fole ſuſtain 
The brunt of figh:: around on either hand 
Stands thick the ſquadron'd foe ; of mortal ſteel 840 
A glittering harveſt formidably gleams: 
And thou alone on this abandon'd field 
Thy uſeleſs car art wheeling without aim. 

Confounded with the various face of things 
Turnus ſtood mute, in fixt aſtoniſhment : 845 
High in his breaſt, with blended tumult, riſe 
Shame, frenzy, horrour, love to madneſs ſtung, 
And conſcious valour. But, their clouds diſperſt, 
And day-light on his darken'd ſoul return'd, 
His ardent eyes he darted to the walls 850 
With turbid glance, and gaz'd the city o'er. 
When from the roofs, behold, a ſea of flame 
Roll'd ſurging to the ſky, and now had caught 
The very tower himſelf before had fram'd 
Of ſtrong compacted planks, with wheels ſabjoin'd, 
And bridges huge, of loftieſt ſcale uprear'd, 856 
Now, ſiſter, now, the fates at laſt prevail, 
Hence all delay ; turn we our ſteps at once 
Where heaven averſe and our hard fortune call ; 
"Tis fix'd to meet Eneas; fix'd to bear 9; © 
Whate'er is harſh or horrible in death: 
Nor ſhall inglorious fear again diſmay 
Thy brother's heart : let madneſs ſeize him whole ! 

He ſaid: and, lightly leaping from his car, 
His weeping fiſter left; then headlong ruſh'd 3865 
Thro' hoftile weapons, and th* embattl'd ranks 
Broke thundering thro' in his impetuous courſe, 
As from ſome mountain's height a maſly rock, 

Torn 
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Torn by the force of winds or driving rains, 

Or looſen'd by the hand of waſting time, 870 
Rolls down abrupt deſtruction on the plain; 

And bounding horrible, men, herds and woods 
Involves in one wide ruin: Turnus thus 

O' er proſtrate ranks ruſh'd furious to the walls 
Where deep with blood the ſanguine ground is dy'd, 
And where thro' Ether hiſs unnumber'd darts. 876 
He waves his hand, and: with loud voice . : 
Ceaſe ye Rutilians, and ye Latins ceaſe ! 

Whate'er my fate, 'tis mine alone to fight: 


-*Tis juſter one for all the broken league 880 


Should now attone, and ſtand the chance of war. 


They heard, and all at once their ranks unfold, 


And for the combat leave an ample field. 

Arous'd at Turnus* name the Dardan chief 
The walls forſakes, foriakes the lofty towers, 885 
Outſtripping all delays, each ſcheme begun 


Abandoning: his heart with dreadful joy | 


Bounds high, and horrible his armour clangs. 
Huge as mount Athos, as mount Eryx huge,: 
Or father Apennine, when on his brow \ 890 
He ſhakes the ſounding oaks, and joys to rear 

His ſnow-crown'd head majeſtic to the ſkies. 

On them the Trojan and Rutilian bands, 

Th' Italians all on them, all turn at once 

Their ardent. gaze, and down their uſcleſs arms, 895 
Beſiegers and beſieg'd, promiſcuous caſt. 

The king himſelf with ſilent dread ſurveys 

Theſe mighty combatants, theſe matchleſs chiefs, 

In climes far diſtant born, now met at length 

In ſingle fight, and ſword to ſword engag'd. g00 
The field thus clear'd, and either from afar 
With furious onſet having hurl'd his ſpear, 


The 
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The fight begins by claſhing on his ſhield. 

Earth groans beneath their weight, while frequent blows 
Their ſwords redoubling deal; and in the fray og 

Valour and chance on both alike attend. 

As when on Sila's or Taburnus' height 

Two furious bulls with adverſe fronts engage 

In mortal fight, the ſhuddering keepers fly ; 

With trembling dread the herd ſtands mute around: 916 
The heifers low, in doubt which conquering chief 

Shall henceforth reign, and all the field obey. 

They with huge force a thouſand wounds exchange, 
Fix deep their puſhing horns, while ſtreams of blood 
Flow copious from their necks and brawny cheſts : g1 5 
The foreſt-round rebellows to their roar, 

Thus the great Trojan, thus the Daunian chief, 

Puſh with their ſhields, and Æther loud reſounds. 

Now ſove himſelf the mighty ſcales upteld, 

And equal pois'd, in which the diverſe fates 920 
Of both he plac'd, and view'd whoſe fatal doom | 
Inclin'd the beam, and weigh'd him down to death. 

Turnus, who deem'd he might with ſafety ſtrike, 

Sprung forth, and waving high his fword in air, 

With his fall force aſcended to the blow. 925 

The ſtroke is given. Loud cries from either hoſt, | 
Ariſe :, on both their looks intent are fix'd. 

But faithleſs to the hero's hand, his blade 

Broke ſhort, and render'd vain the well-aim'd blow. 

Now flight alone remain'd ; and when he fﬀaw 930 
A hilt unknown, and his right hand unarm'd, | 
Swifter than Eurus o'er the plain he fled. 

'Tis ſaid, that while his car he raſhly ſought, 

When the firſt tumult of the battle rag'd, 

His Daunian weapon left, confus'd he ſnatch'd 9g 35 
In fatal haſte Metiſcus* ſword ; and this, 

| The 
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The heartleſs foe ſtill flying, long ſuffic'd :/ 
But when againſt th' ethereal temper try'd 
Of arms Vulcanian, then the mortal-blade, 
Like brittle ice, fell ſhiver'd into duſt; | 949 
Its fragments glitter'd on the yellow ſand. 
 Amaz'd, confus'd, fled Turnus o'er the plain, 
Now this, now that way, doubling as he ran 
Uncertain mazes: here the Trojan bands 
Incloſe him round ; an interpoſing pool 945 
Confines him there ; and there, the city walls. | 
Nor with leſs ſpeed the Dardan chicf purſues, 
Tho? ever and anon his recent wound 
Retards him in the race. The fugitive 
He follows cloſe, and foot for foot unwinds. 950 
As when a ſtag in the mid ſtream deſcry'd, 
Or driven into the toil by crimſon plumes, 
High waving on the cords that hedge him round; 
The huntſman with his opening hounds belets. 
He frighten'd at the ſnares and lofty bank, 955 
A thouſand ways his various flight attempts; 
The vivid hound [hangs gaping on his ſteps : 
Now, now he holds, or thinks he holds him faſt ; 
Then ſnaps his eager jaws : the flying prey x 
Eſcaping from the bite, eludes his foe. - 960 
Then ſhouts ariſe, the banks, the lakes reply, 
And all heaven thunders with the mingled din. 

He flies, and flying his Rutilians chides, 
And calling each by name, his well-known ſword 
Inſtant demands: while on the other part 965 
Eneas preſent doom to all denounc'd 
Who dare to aid him. To their hearts his voice 
Struck terrour, - while on their devoted town 
It menaces deſtruction, and his foe. ' 
All-wounded tho' he be, he cloſe purſues. + 970 


Five 
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Five ample rounds 8 ran, as many more 
This way, and that unwin ed, for the prize. £ 11 5 
Is of no light regard, no trivial aim, = 
*Ts' Turnus death, it is a hero's blood. «14 

By chance, to Fanus ſacred, on the plain, 975 
Of bitter leaf, a mountain olive roſe, ' 
Of old by mariners rever'd, who wont N 
The perils of the raging main eſcap'd, | x 


Their votive garments on its-boughs to hang, 
And fix up ofterings to the Latian god. g80 


This ſacred tree, to clear the level plain, 
The Trojan troops had unregarding fell'd; 
Here ſtuck Eneas' ſpear, its darted force A 
Had hither wing'd, then wedg'd it in the root. 
He tugg'd, he ſtròve, th' impriſon'd ſteel to wrench 
And with his lance o'ertake, whom all his ſpeed one 
Attempts in vain to reach. Sad Turnus then, 
With fear amaz'd Now, Faunus, now, exclaim'd, 
Hear, and have pity! And thou, favouring eartn 
Retain that murthering lance, if I have ſtill ggo 
Rever'd thy ſacred honours, now profan'd, - Ay 
Polluted now by ſfacrilegious foes. \ 5:45 af 
This prayer addreſs'd he, nor addreſod in vain. * 
For ſtruggling long, and by th? unyielding wood 
Delay'd, not all Æneas“ firength ſuffic | 995 
To draw it from its hold. While thus he tail d, 
Again, aſſuming all Metiſcus oe | 
The Daunian goddeſs to her brother fler, 
And to his hand reftor'd the wanted ſword,” * 
This deed permitted to tie audacious ny AY 6b 
Venus indignant ſay; approach'd, and die | 
Her ſon's fix'd lance from the tenacious rot. 
With arms, with ſouk redor"4,ahe towering chiefs - 
This to his ſword, that * in his ſpear, 
n Stand 
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Stand dreadful, panting for the martial ſtrife. 1005 
To Juno then, as from a radiant cloud 

She eyed the battle, heaven's almighty king 

Thus ſpake. What now remains ? Say, whither aim 

Henceforth thy ſchemes ? Thou know'ſt, thy ſelf haſt 

| ZEneas, mortal born, by fate deſign d  F[own'd, 

A future god, and pre-ordain'd to heaven. 1011 

What art thou planning? Wherefore in the clouds 

Here hovering ? Is it fit a mortal hand 

Should wound a god ? Say, wherefore was his ſword 

Given back to Turnus For without thine aid 1015 

Juturna could do-nought ? Why now reſtore - 

New vigour to the vanquiſh'd ? Ceaſe at length 

All farther ftrife, and let my voice perſuade. 

Let not this mighty grief thy filent breaſt | 

Corroding waſte ; but often from thy Þps, 1020 
Thoſe pleaſing lips, thy ſecret cares diſcloſe, 

All is fulfill'd. It has been in thy power, 

By land, by ſea, theſe Trojans to purſue, 

To kindle impious war, Latinus' houſe 

'To deſolate, and daſh the feftive rites 1025 

Of Hymen with the bitterneſs of woe. 

Heve ceaſe, I charge thee ceaſe. Thus ſpoke the god 

And thus Saturnia with fübmiſſive look. | 

O Jove, as well I knew thy ſovereign will, 

I quitted earth, I left my Turnus too, 1030 

ReluQant left him to his cruel fate. | 

Elfe not alone, and in this airy feat 

Would'ſt thou behold me tamely thus endure 

Theſe heap'd indignities. No, wrap'd in flames, 

And foremoſt in the fight, I now had plung'd 1035 

Thoſe Trojans into wars, pernicious wars. 

Tis true, I fent Juturna to the aid 

Of her unhappy brother; true PSY 
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That ſhe ſhould all eſſay to ſave his life; 
But not to hurl the ſpear, or bend the bow. 1040 
This by th' inexorable Styx I ſwear, 
The ſole dread oath that binds our heavenly powers. 
But now I yield, and loathing quit the bee 
Vet, what no fates forbid, one laſt requeſt 
For Latium I obteſt, and for the fame, 0456 
The majeſty of thy own royal race. * 

hen Hymen's rites ſhall firm the mutual tie, 
(And happy may it prove) when leagues and laws 
Shall make them one, let not the natives then 
Their antient name, their tongue or habit change. 1050 
Trojans, and Teucrians, be theſe ſounds forgot. 
Let Latium ſtill ſubfiſt, and Alban kings, 
So call'd, to lateſt times triumphant reign. | 
And let thy Roman offspring, mix'd and rais'd 
With fair Italian valour, potent riſe. 1055 
Troy now is fallen: let the name and thing, | 
In dark oblivion fink and be forgot. 

Soft-ſmiling on his queen imperial Jove, 
Author of man and all created things, 
Thus ſpake. My ſiſter, Saturn's ſecond hope, 1060 
Why roll ſuch tides of anger in thy breaſt. 
But come, this unavailing fury ceaſe, 
I yield me to thy wiſh, I grant it all; 
Th' Auſonians ſhall their tongue their manners keep, 
And as the name 1s now it ſhall remain. 1065 
With them incorporate ſhall the Trojan name 
Subſide and fink ; their facred rites alone 
I ſuperadd, but the ſame language all 
Shall henceforth ſpeak, and all be Latians nam'd. 
Hence, mingled with Auſonian blood, ſhall rife 1070 
A race diſtinguiſh'd, in true piety 
Surpaſling men, ſurpaſſing even the gods. 

1 . Nor 
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Nor other nation hall with equal zeal 
"Thy worſhip cultivate. The goddeſs heard 
Well pleas'd, and all her angry ſcheme revers'd. 107 5 
Then burſting from her cloud forſook the ſky. 
This done, the ſovereign father in his mind 
| Revoly'd, to drive Juturna from the field. 
Two baleful Fiends, *tis ſaid, the Furies call'd, 
Whom with Megzra dire, Night at one birth 1080 
Untimely bore, and curPd with fiery ſnakes, 
And gave them wings of wind ; theſe dreadful forms, 
At Jove's high threſhold, in his awful porch 
© Are ſaid to watch, and rouſe up gloomy fears 
In wretched humankind, if &er it chance 1085 
The king of gods ſhould o'er our earth below 
Spread peſtilence, and death all horrible, . 
Or terrify in wrath with ſanguine war = 
Offending cities. One of theſe he now 
From heaven's high fammit to Jutarna ſeit, 1090 
An omen of his will. The fury flew, | has 
And in a rapid whirlwind fought the earth, 
Swift as an arrow, darted from the bos 
Of Parthian or Cydonian, in the gall \ | 
Of irremediable poiſon dipt, K * 1099 
Flies whizzing on, and cleaves the ſhades unſeen; 
Such and ſo ſwift this daughter of the night 
Came on, and having either hoſt ſurvey'd; 
Strait ſhrinking all herſelf into the ſhape 
Of that ſmall bird, that nightly hovering feeks 1x00 
The funeral pyres, or ruin'd turret's height, 
And thro” the ſhade pours her iH-boding ſong; 
To this dire form th' infernal miſchief turn d, 
*Flew round and round th' unhappy hero's face, 
And flap'd his ſhield with her reſounding wings. 1105 
1 horrour thro” me nen ran, 


His 
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His briſtling hair ſtands up, and to the roof | 
His tongue cleaves cloſe. But when his fiſter knew, 
At diſtance knew, and heard the fatal wing, 

Th' unhappy maid her looſen'd treſſes tore, 1110 
And ſmote her breaſt, and rent her blooming Cheek. || 
How ſhall thy ſiſter, Turnus, aid thee now ? 

Ah what remains, or by what art can I 

Th' impending doom delay, or how oppoſe 
This monſter moſt abhor'd ? Now, now I quit 1115 
This fatal field. No more, ye birds obſcene 
My trembling ſoul diſmay ; too well I know 

The clangor of your wings, their mortal ſound, 

Nor am I ignorant of Jove's high will. | 

Is this, is this for virgin-honour loſt ' 1120 
The ſad return. Ah, why did he beſtow | 
Eternal life, or why deny the boon, 4 
The general bliſs of death? I but for this, 
Companion of my brother's fate, could — 

Theſe woes, and mortal, to the ſhades of night 1125 
Attend my Turnus“ ghoſt. O, without thee _ 
All that has charm'd me, now will charm no mores / 
Would fate permit, O, might the gaping earth 
Deep to her.centre yawn, and ſwallow down | 
A goddeſs to the dark abyſs profound. 1130 
This deeply ſigh'd, in her Cærulean robe | 
Her head ſhe wrap'd, and plung'd into her ſream. | 

Hneas on the adverſe part came on, 
Came dreadful on, and ſhook his beamy lance _ 
Of ponderous oak, and thus ſeverely ſpoke. 1135 
What new delay, what ſhifting backwardneſs 
Is yet thine aim, O Turnus? Not by flight, 
By mortal arms this conqueſt muſt be won, 87 

| K 3 Take 
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Take every ſuupe, and ſummon te thitie A id 2H 
Each power combin'd of artifree or Wer 0 rg 
Or ſoar on eagle's Wings into che ey, a ennsſib 1A 
Or ſhroud thy terroure with profduhdeſt iglit :- 
His head the hero ſhoòk, and thus reply , 
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Not this inſulting focevh —— bf f + 
The gods alone, and hoſtile Jupiter E -cnanty, EF 
This Breaft can fright.” Nor more,; but 

— — 2 * * — 
And plac'd by ehance to mark the boundks ct 
Of neighbouring lands, his ſearehing — 24 
The weight prodigious ſcarce twelve choſen eric 
Of men fuch as are now, from eatth could héave. 
Wich ſhaking hand he hurl'd it at che ſr, 
With all his might ariſing to the ct. 
But nor his own ſwift motibn, nor me Weigint! 
Of what he threw th anhi4ppy män diſtern- d, ff 
His joynts all lofen'd and his blood con gear ek 
With freezing terrour. Its faint Ting Feit, dT 
Short drop'd the fone, nor reachid the Ueki Y 
As when our eyelids with the languid weight gt 
Of ſleep are TeaPd, we oft in nightly dreant I 
Seem eager te purſue the ſhadowy chaſt ; 1903 23 
Biitiftrive in vain, and in the warm attempt * bog A 
We ſink, bereft of all our failing powers : 
No Word our tongue can utter, nor their frength 511 
Our limbs exert, each nerve, each organ fails. mn 85 
Thus te dhe death-doom-d youth, where re his debe 
Fe turns, the dreadful goddeſs bars faceels.” 


And O what horrours thro' his boſom. roll, Wo 
While now to his Rutilian hoſt, and now “N 
Up to the turrets round he turns his eye, 1170 


Held back by fear, nor daring to confront 
The threaten'd lance; no ſiſter charioteer, 
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No car in view,; how ſhall he ſcape from fate, 
Or with what vigoun face: th impending oe. 
Him, as eee ir bee 
And levelling his lange with aim eat. 
And gathering his full ſonea inta the bla . 
To diſtange hurb d his ſpear.¶ Nat — roar + 0 
From muxal engine fliesnthe / darted ſtun reg 
Nor burſis tha thunder with ſueh ers n. 
ike a black'whithvhindflew the ſataliſp ear, 
ith ryin wing ' d, and thro? his ſevenfald dan, 
And,thzgf\ the border of hie plaited- mat IE 
Fading zmpetuone, —— thighs... 1 d 
Struck to the ground the mighty hero fell 1185 
Upon his bending ham. At once ariſe | 
The groans of all his hoſt ; the mountain round, 
And deepeſt woods rebellow to the roar. 
The chief, dejected, ſuppliant, rais'd his eye, 
And ſtretch'd his hand imploring; I deſerve 1190 
To die, he ſaid, nor deprecate my fate. | 
Enjoy thy fortune: yet, if yet thy ſoul 
Can, ſeeb a Parent's aunguiſſu for his fn, 
(And thou thy ſelf had once a fire like mine) 
Pity, O pity Daunus' hoary hairs, 
And me alive, or if thy rage demands 
A victim, lifeleſs to my friends reſtore. 
Thou haſt prevail'd ; th' Auſonians ſee their chief, 
Their vanquiſh'd chief extend his ſuppliant hand ; 
Here ceaſe thy wrath : Lavinia is thy own. 1200 
A ſpace the great in arms ſtood unreſoly'd, 
And roll'd his eyes around, and ftaid his arm. 
And more, and more th* unhappy hero's words 
To pity melt his ſoul ; when lo! the belt, 
The fatal belt, with radiant gems adorn'd, 120; 
Of Pallas young and brave, whom Turnus flew, 


1195 
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And then, ill - ſtarr d, the hoſtile trophy wore, 
Struck full Eneas eye. At this beheld, 
This monument of woe, theſe cruel ſpoils, 
Fir'd with new rage, and terrible in wrath, 
Shalt thou, he cry'd, triumphant in the ſpoils 
Of that lamented, that lov'd youth eſcape? 
No, Pallas with this blow, my Pallas, thus 
Devotes thee, and takes vengeance on thy guilt. 
He ſaid : and furious in his boſom plung'd 1215 
The mortal ſteel. The chilling cold of death 

Ran thro? his ſlackening limbs: and to the ſhades, 
Deep groaning, fled at once th' indignant foul, 1218 


'THE END or Tas Szcond Volvuur, 
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